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N NM M H E ardour with which you ſolicit 
K T X an hiſtory of my life, induces me, 

a at length, to lay aſide the man 
MR excuſes I have oppoſed to your = 
mands. My indolence, with which you are 
not unacquainted, and which I myſelf moſt 
ſenſibly feel, is in your eyes but avain pretext 
to cover my want of friendſhip. You purſue 
me, you preſs me fo cloſely, that I am run 
out of breath in retreating, and now yield 
B myſelf 
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myſelf a priſoner ; yet I am perfectly ſenfible 
of what I am going to give away, Your cu- 
rioſity has intereſted itſelf in my concerns, 
and your intereſts muſt ceaſe when your cu- 
rioſity is ſatisfied. Your imagination has 
dreſſed up my adventures in colours, that my 
want of elegance will certainly deaden. You 
have only conceived of the whole -from a 
few ſtriking circumſtances; but theſe were at 
that time delivered with all the vivacity of 
friendly converſation, and with all that ſen - 
ſibility which ever attends recent diſtreſs, 
But at preſent, when time and diſtance have 
almoſt worn out the traces from my memory, 


I ſhall, perhaps, be no longer able to give 


them thoſe glowing tints which, at that time, 
intereſted your paſſions in my favour. Add 
to all this, my adventures have little in them 
of that importance, which often ſeizes the 
imagination, and ſeems to ſtrengthen the ſym- 
pathy it inſpires. What then can render you 
0 preſſing? Perhaps you will reply, my 

manner 
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manner of thinking; a peculiarity of ſenti- 
ment, the gift only of nature. 


Well then, ſince it muſt be fo: — but let 
me here appriſe you, once for all, that I 
give you rather an hiſtory of my ſentiments 
and reflections, than a ſucceſſion of extraor- 
dinary adventures, artfully connected, 


The moſt intereſting circumſtances in my 
life, aroſe chiefly from the ſingular manner of 
my education, and from the character of my 
parents; I muſt therefore be permitted, pre- 
viouſly, to introduce them to your acquaint- 
ance, 


Of my mother, I ſhall only ſay what I 
have a thouſand times been told by my fa- 
ther : She died when I was too young to 
be ſenſible of my exiſtence ; but he, even 
twenty years after, would talk of her with 
ſuch tender emotion, and deſcribe her per- 
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fections with ſuch unabating paſſion, that 
I often ſympathiſed with his diſtreſs. The 
whole ſoul of his dear wife ſeemed to be 
transfuſed into his breaſt. X 


So conſtant a ſenſibility appears, perhaps, 
incredible; and you may object, that it no 
way agrees with the uſual effects of time 
and ſeparation. But in order to apprehend 
it rightly, you muſt firſt underſtand my fa- 
ther's ſituation. Scarce had he loſt my mo- 
ther, when every misfortune at once came 
crowding upon him. He knew, by ſad ex- 
perience, all the injuſtice, and all the obdu- 
racy of mankind. Naturally of a melan- 
choly diſpoſition, and ſtill further depreſſed 
by his recent loſs, his character received ſuch 
a tincture of moroſeneſs and miſanthropy, 
that he determined for eyer to fly the con- 
verſe of that world, in which he had found 
only ingratitude and vice. Separated thus 
from ſociety, the image of a wife he loved 

- to 
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to diſtraction, was printed ſtill more deeply 
on his heart. She only had taught him what 
it was to be happy, and the memory he {till 
retained of it, though painful, continued to 
have charms for him; for you are not inſen- 
ſible, Madam, that even ſadneſs is a paſſion 
which has its peculiar ſatisfaction ; the ſoul, 
with pleaſure, gives itſelf. up to the ſe— 
ducing melancholy, and creates an artifi- 
cial happineſs from pain. Indeed, ſuch 
conſolation is often equally agreeable with 
the moſt gay inducements of ſeeming feli- 
city. You will not be ſurpriſed then, that 
my father {ſtill fondly had refuge here for 
comfort. To be yet more fully perſuaded of 
this, add, that I was ever in his company, 
that I was the only remaining pledge of his 
former ſatisfactions. I greatly reſembled my 
mother, and my features inceſſantly reminded 
him of her's. The emotions of nature were 
blended with a. tender recollection ; I aug- 
mented his ſenſibility, and his fondneſs for 
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me ſtill ſeemed to encreaſe. You ſhall ſoon, 
however, ſee from what principle he kept 
me concealed. Of whatever kind our affec- 
tions are, our expreſſion of them is always 
ſimilar to our character; and that of my fa- 
ther was auſtere. Perhaps his misfortunes, 
and the kind of life he led, contributed much 
to this effect. Solitude naturally inſpires a 
ſtiffneſs and peeviſhneſs, which mixes in the 
Aighteſt actions. My father, who well knew 
all the misfortunes that too much ſenſibility is 
apt to produce, was reſolved to fortify mine, 
if I may fo expreſs it, in my very infancy. 
He feared to foften my diſpoſition by the 
{malleſt careſſes; and he ever put on before 
me a look of the moſt ſtern ſeverity. Be- 
tides, you will ſcarcely believe me when I 
ay, that however rigid his appearance, 
yet the deſcription he gave of my mo- 
ther, raiſed a ſympathy in my breaſt, that 
his looks could never efface. He deſcribed 
ber to me in fo amiable a light, as one poſ- 

3 ſeſſed 
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ſeſſed of ſuch perfection, and this with an air 
of ſo much ſenſibility, that he transfuſed 
into my heart all that tenderneſs which he 
felt in his own. 


But you are ſurpriſed at my digreffions ! I 
promiſed the hiſtory of my father, and 1 
only ſpeak of his ſentiments and mine. I fear 
you will have reaſon, more than once, to 
condemn theſe excurſions. Let us come 
then to thoſe events that placed him in the 
ſituation which I have repreſented, and which 
I ſhall abridge as much as the nature of the 
facts will admit. 


My father was deſcended from a family, 
which tho' not noble, was, however, for 
ſome ages, reſpected equally to nobility. It 
was one of thoſe ancient houſes, in which 
a want of ambition keeps the poſſeſſors in 
primeval. obſcurity. He received an educa- 
tion ſuitable to his birth; but he drew 
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more advantages from it, than thoſe of his 
ſtation are generally found to do. He ſuc- 
ceeded extremely well in all thoſe exerciſes 
which give the body both activity and grace, 
and which ſet off a good figure and eaſy car- 
riage; of which he was naturally poſſeſſed. 
But it was particularly in the ſciences that he 
made a rapid and ſurprizing progreſs. Na- 
ture had granted him a ſolid and extenſive ca- 
pacity, which graſps with eaſe the principles 
of things, their connexions, and their moſt 
diſtant analogies. He acquired a reputation 
for learning, at an age when a love of plea- 
ſure generally poſſeſſes all the ſoul; and this 
reputation would probably have conducted 
him to the very ſummit of ambition, had he 
been born in an age more favourable to 
ſcience. Unhappily his whole family was at- 
tached to a religion which precluded every 
path to advancement and honour. No ad- 
vantageous propoſals were left unoffered to 
detach him from his principles ; but though 

young, 
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young, and conſequently more eaſy to be 
perſuaded, neither employments, nor careſſes, 
nor all that flatters vanity or ambition, could 


ſhake him. 


It was not, however, that he was attached 
to this religion from any prejudices. Theſe 
ſeldom make any impreffion on ſuch minds 
as his. He was only ſtedfaſt in his opinion, 
that an honeſt man ſhould never change his 
principles merely from temporal motives. The 
coldneſs and the obſtinacy, with which he 
treated his opponents, ſoon made them deſiſt 
from their endeavours; while in the mean 
time, neither his acknowledged merit, nor 
large fortune, were able to diſſipate the pre- 
judice of thoſe who had it in their power to 
ſerve him. He ſoon perceived it himſelf, 
and from that moment deſiſted from purſuing 
what might only wound his pride by a re- 
pulſe. He found no other conſolation from 


having ſolicited honours which he could not 
obtain, 
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obtain, but in defpiſing them, and in deli- 
vering himſelf up entirely to the taſte which 
he conceived for the polite arts ; the Belles 
Lettres; and all that mends and adorns the 
underſtanding, or refines the reaſoning powers 
of the foul. He was born with a philoſo- 
phical turn, enamour'd of truth, and addicted 
to it rather from ſentiment than reaſon. 
This he impreſſed upon his heart, and early 
learned to form conſtant and immutable prin- 
ciples; and thus inſtructed, he never was 
known to deviate from the paths of integrity 
and honour. 


This eulogy may appear indifferent to 
many. It is a character numbers pre- 
tend to; and yet how rare is it to find 
any whoſe pretenſions are really juſt? To be 
politely civil, and to fill up the ordinary du- 
ties that the laws or decency require, is ful! 
ſufficient for ſome to arrogate the title of 
honour ; but how ſhort does ſuch a character 

fall, 
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fall, of what is comprifed in the charming 
idea? A probity unſhaken, in the moſt af- 
flictive circumſtances ; which deſpiſes all thoſe 
arts that lead to wealth and affluence ; which 
facrifices to the internal dictates of conſcience 
the good opinion of men, and thoſe advantages 
which are the conſequence. Such is the cha- 
racter I would deſcribe. Such ſhould men 
take for their guide in the purſuit of virtue; 
for virtue 1s not that eaſy thing that ſome are 
for repreſenting her; and I fanſy my father's 
ſublimity of ſentiment in this particular, will 
have but few immitators. But I am ever 
making digreſſions; let us return to the uſe 
he made of this honour, 


I have defcribed him as the tranquil phi- 
loſopher, employed in exerciſing all the fa- 
culties of his foul, He was of opinion that 
travelling would give him new knowledge, 
and a taſte for the arts, which he could 
not acquire by ſtaying at home, He men- 
. tioned 
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tioned his intentions to my grandfather, who 
loved him too well to refuſe him any. thing. 
He engroſſed, without a rival, all the ten- 
derneſs of the beſt of fathers : he might in- 
deed have ſhared it with a ſiſter, had ſhe not 
been taken away when very young, and he 
left undiſputed poſſeſſor. 


The project which had been long formed 


of deſtroying the Proteſtant religion, induced 


ſeveral to uſe even violence in taking chil- 
dren from their parents, in order early to | 
form them in the ſentiments of the eſtab- | 
liſhment. My father's ſiſter, therefore, when 
but two years old, was placed in a convent, ; 
where the careſſes and the inſinuating man- 
ners of the nuns, had made her a very good | 
Catholic. My grandfather knew it ; he was | 
attached to his religion with all the warmth of | 
unbridled enthuſiaſm ; and conſequently the 
principles of his daughter appeared odious in 
his eyes. They ſuppreſſed in him all the 
cimotions 
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emotions of nature; he had no ſentiments 
left for her but thoſe of hatred, and that 
too, implacable, as being inſpired by reli- 
gion. He would willingly have made her 
a ſacrifice, to waſh out with her blood the 
guilt of her opinions. My father made uſe 
of every argument to re-animate his paternal 
tenderneſs; but who can reaſon where en- 
thuſiaſm oppoſes ? The more my grandfather 
hated his daughter, the more he loved my 
father. The courage with which he reſiſted 
the ſplendid offers that were made him, con- 
tributed {till to encreaſe his affections. My 
grandmother died a little before, leaving my 
father all the blefiings, and his ſiſter all the 
curſes her heated zeal could beſtow. 


My grandfather, therefore, indulged his 
ſon in every requeſt, and permitted his going 
abroad, though he himſelf was now grown 
old, and regreted his ſeparation from a ſon he 
loved ſo tenderly. He prepared a molt ſplen- 


did 
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did equipage, and ſuch as might recommend 
him in thoſe places, where curioſity, or a deſire 
of inſtruction, might prompt him to go; 
and my father was too wiſe to refuſe this 
mark of his generoſity, He knew mankind 
too well not to be ſenſible, that whatever 
ſtrikes their eyes, procures their eſteem, and 
either makes merit where there is none, or at 
leaſt always aſſiſts it where it is to be found, 
He perceived, that he ſtood in need of this 
favourable circumſtance, to be the better en- 
abled to know thoſe men, whoſe cuſtoms, 
laws, and prejudices he was about to ſur- 
vey. 


Amidſt the tears at parting, the father 
an hundred times recommended to his fon 
a fincere attachment to his religion. My 
father's former conſtancy on this head was 
not alone ſufficient to convince the old 
gentleman ; this, in his age, was too fee- 
ble a proof; he deſired to ſce that fire of 

enthu- 
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enthuſiaſm, which with him held the place of 
firm perſuaſion. The ſon's cool reaſoning, and 
philoſophic tranquillity, filled the father with 
apprehenſions. 


I ſhall not trouble you, madam, with what 
remarks my father made in his tour thro Eurepe,. 
nor the occurrences he met with in it; tho', 
perhaps, they might be more intereſting than 
the other events of his life ; but ſuch ac- 
counts have been publiſhed already from ſo 
many different quarters, that his would only 
ſeem a repetition of what has been often ſaid 
by others. Be it ſufficient to ſay, that his 
remarks were thoſe of a ſedulous and attentive 
ſpectator both of the wiſdom and the follies of 
mankind. Nothing eſcaped either the pene- 
tration or the extent of his views. One of 
ſuch deep reflection, and ever conducted by the 
love of truth, muſt have had very preciſe ideas 
of all that offered. To a reaſon ſo ſolid, to 
a judgment fo juſt, my father added an ima- 


gination 
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gination both ſtrong and lively. Perfectly 


{killed in the art of painting, with all the 
charms of eloquence, what he conceived 
with all the force of genius ; the pliancy 
and addreſs of his temper made him rea- 
dily aſſume the manners of thoſe he con- 
verſed with. To ſuch noble qualifications 
nature had granted him an eaſy carriage; 
a fine figure; a look that prepoſſeſſed all 
in his favour : one of thoſe faces where 
the foul ſeems painted, and ſtrikes every 
obſerver. A melancholy air, diffuſed over 
the whole, harmonized his ſigure, and gave 
him a ſoftneſs of countenance, and an air 
of conſequence, which ſeemed to ſpeak his 


merit, and commanded reſpect. 


Such was my father, and ſuch I faw 
him, even when arrived at the age of ſixty. 
You muſt be ſenſible, madam, that, with fo 
many advantages, and equipped in all the 


magnificence of a young nobleman, he muſt 
be 
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be well received where-ever he came. He 
placed himſelf in all the points of view neceſ- 
ſary for ſeeing and diſtinguiſhing every object, 
and judging of them with preciſion, The 
moſt ſecret myſteries of the cabinet were 
open to his peneration. He acquired an ex- 
act knowlege of the forces, and the real in- 


tereſts, of every ſtate. In a word, he travelled 


with all the advantages he could deſire, and 
reaped all the fruit he propoſed at ſetting out. 


He was particularly attentive to forming 
his manners, and giving them a degree of 
flexibility which nature had refuſed bim: 
Though poſſeſſed both of talents and virtue, 
the art to give them the proper luſtre in 


ſociety may be wanting; reflection diſcovers, 


but cannot teach it; my father ſeized it 
with ſuch ſucceſs, that he might juſtly boaſk 
of being able to ſpeak all the language of the 
heart and the imagination. Where-ever he 
went, he left the moſt favourable impreſſions 
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of his merit ; he even made friends, if this 


ſacred name can be proſtituted to thoſe who 
eagerly deſired his acquaintance, who promo- 
ted his pleaſures, who gave him every mark of 
affection not incompatible with private in- 


tereſt : who, in ſhort, were in every reſpect 3 


friends, but in reality, 


After ſeeing Germany, Spain, Italy, he 
finiſhed his travels by viſiting England. This 


1 
3 


country had ever the moſt powerful attrac- 


tions for him; the genius and manners of the 


people in ſome meaſure ſympathized with his 
own ; that ſtrength and freedom of thinking, 
which forms the character of the people, 
ſeemed peculiarly adapted to ſuch a diſpoſition 


as that of my father. Beſides, this philoſo- 


phic nation, at once refined and ſubtil, ſin- 4 
gular and ſevere, afforded an extenſive held q 


to his imagination, He had determined to : 
remain there a longer time than he had con- 


tinued in all the others, An intereſt, a plea- 
2 ſure 


< 


his 
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fure more powerful than he had expected, 
kept him there even longer than he had fore- 
ſeen. 


Hitherto, madam, you have only ſeen my 
father the attentive and careful obſervator; 
you will ſoon perceive him the moſt tender, 
moſt ſenſible, and moſt amorous of all man- 
kind; it was reſerved for an Eugliſhß beauty 
to work ſo extraordinary a change. The 
ladies of France had exerciſed his imagina- 
tion, and amuſed his vanity ; thoſe of Italy 
and Spain had only pleaſed the ſenſe; but 
none had hitherto touched his heart; he 
was formed by nature only for Lady * * . 
He frequently confeſſed to me, that he Joved 
her as much the firſt moment he ſaw her, 
as he did ever after, thro' the whole courſe 
of his life. His heart, which before was a 
ſtranger to ſuch ſentiments, inſtantly per- 
ceived the change, and owned itſelf a 
captive, Lady * ſoon acknowledged to 
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him that he had made the very ſame impreſſion 
upon her; their ſouls ſeemed formed only 
for each other. A ſecret intelligence, a 
bewitching ſympathy, induced them to fly to 
each other upon the firſt approach. My fa- 
ther made no uſe of the arts of ſeducing to 
touch his fair miſtreſs; and ſhe in turn had 
no recourſe to the helps of a feigned reſiſt- 
ance to enflame the paſſion of my father. 
Their hearts were affected with more tender 
ſentiments; they gave themſelves up, without 
reſerve, to the charms of loving and being 
loved, They were nature, the univerſe, 
all to each other. If the Lady had been 
miſtreſs of her fortune, ſhe would have fol- 
lowed my father in every viciſſitude of place 
or circumſtance ; her country, her fortune, 
her friends, ſeemed all united in him. But 
ſhe had a father ; ſhe was of one of the beſt 
families of England, and, ſtill more, was pro- 
miſed in marriage to the ſon of a nobleman, 
who was equally powerful in both intereſt 

and 
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and fortune. Add to this, my father was a 
Proteſtant, and the whole family of Lady 
* was attached to the Catholic perſua- 
ſion, not only from conviction, but alſo 
from all the ties of politics and party. 


Love, with all its aſſiduity and ſkill, was 
incapable of ſurmounting ſo many obſtacles, 
The Duke of ***, father of the Lady in 
queſtion, loved and eſteemed my father, as 
being an amiable ſtranger of acknowledged 
merit, but one to whom he could never 
think of giving his daughter ; it would even 
have been dangerous if he ſhould but ſuſpect 
his pretenſions. The two lovers, therefore, 
concealed their paſſion with as much care as 
others take to diſcover theirs. Sure of mu- 
tual tenderneſs, they took no pains to practiſe 
thoſe marks of reciprocal regard which ofteri 
tend only to betray. However, the young 
Lady neglefted no precautions that might 
be inſtrumental in one day bringing about 
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the ſo much wiſhed for union. Difficul- | 
ties no way abated her defires; love knows 
no impoſlibilities, particularly when it acts 
upon an inventive and reſolute mind. She 
therefore, under various pretences, put off 
the marriage to which ſhe was preſſed by her 
friends, being at all events determined how to | 


act, 


In this conjuncture my father received let- 
ters, informing him of the ill ſtate of health | 
in which my grandfather then was ; and de- | 
firing him to return to one who wiſhed above 
all things to take a laſt farewell before his de- 
parture. Though with-held by the ſtrongeſt | 
paſſion, the emotions of nature influenced 
him with all their force ; he heſitated not to 
run to Lady *** and ſhewed her the let- ; 
ters he had received, and expreſſed his ſorrow | 
at parting, His miſtreſs read them without any 
apparent emotion, and then returned them. 


Lou certainly intend to leave me, ſaid ſhe, 
with 
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with a coldneſs that froze his ſpirits, without, 
however, ſhaking his fortitude. His ſorrow 
and dejection were the only interpreters of 
his mind: It is very well, continued ſhe ; but 
tell me truly if you love me! Ah! my 
Lady, returned he, and can you doubt a 
paſſion, which nothing but nature and my 
duty —— ? Hold, anſwered the Lady, your 
ſuſpicions give me offence ; could you believe 
I ſhould attempt to oppoſe thoſe duties? Have 
you nothing more to ſay to me? My father an- 
ſwered only with tears. I ſee then, ſays the 
beautiful Englhwoman, that you have no 
hopes of returning ; I ſee you deſpiſe my 
profered tenderneſs; you leave me, and 
weep at departing ; you think too that I ſhall 
not attempt to follow you; ungrateful man! 
you know that I live only for you; I have no 
fortune, no country, but your love; and do 
you think that I could permit you to languiſh 
in abſence, oppreſſed with all the ſolicitude of 
diſtant diſtreſs? No; I will follow thee ; 
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my reſolution has been long ſince taken. I 
want but a few minutes to prepare, and then 


Jam yours for ever. My father had not | 


ſtrength to ſupport his ſtrong emotions. | 
Tranſported, amazed, he fell at her knees, 
while ſhe regarded him with a ſmile of ſatis- 
faction; and raiſing him up, deſired him to 


waſte no longer time in giving expreſſion to 


what ſhe was ſo perfectly convinced of, The | 
moments, ſaid ſhe, areprecious; fly ; get ready 
all that is neceſſary for your departure; you | 
are leſs prepared for the journey than I. At 
ſuch an hour, added ſhe, you ſhall find me at a 
particular place,—which ſhe pointed out. 


That very day theſe tender lovers left Eng- 
lind, Upon his arrival in France, my father 
was informed that my grandfather was no more. 
He gave nature the tribute of his tears; but it 


may eaſily be imagined that grief could not 


long employ him. Love ſoon dried up thoſe 


tears; and the two lovers ſealed the union of 
Is their 
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their hearts in all the forms required by law. 
From that time my father and his wife, whom 
I ſhall henceforward call my mother, gave 
themſelves up, without reſerve, to the exceſs of 
their happineſs. Poſſeſſion did not diminiſh it, 
fince it was only centered in the foul. But 
alas ! my father often ſaid to me,—his eyes 
bathed in tears.“ It was not love, it was 
« not friendſhip which I felt towards your 
“ mother; it was more than both. Her foul 
© was to me a kind of reflection of the 
« Divinity ; ſhe ſeemed one of the moſt 
« beautiful of his works. TI only lived, I 
« ſeemed born, only to admire her.” 


Upon returning to his country, from which 
he had been ten years abſent, he found it in- 
volved in all the calamities that a ſpirit of 
party and ſedition could produce. He there- 
fore retired to one of his country ſeats, to 
avoid mixing in any cabal, determined nei- 
ther to aſſiſt or abet either ſide. He-groan'd 

in 
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in ſecret for the miſeries of mankind, who 
imagined that they honoured God in de- 
ſtroying his works. Poſleſſed with the De- 


mon of diſcord, they no longer acknow- | 
ledged that divine law, which the Author of 
our beings has graved upon the human heart. 


All this he perceived ; yet for all his mode- 4 


ration he was ſent for to court, in order to 
declare publicly his ſentiments. This or- 
der gave him pain; it ſeparated him, for | 


ſome time, from a wife he adored. The 


miniſter, to whom the merit and the capa- | 


city of my father were known, and who 
would willingly have employed. him in ſome 
delicate affairs, for which he was ſenſible he 
was every way qualified, attempted to ſeduce 
him by all the careſſes and ſplendid promiſes 


F y 
r erg A- 


which could flatter the ambitious; but find- 


in my father a ſtrength of thinking founded 


on the moſt juſt principles, he quickly diſ- 


continued his endeavours to prevail by flat- 


tery, and therefore had recourſe to menaces, 
which 


| 
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which, however, were equally incapable of 
prevailing. 


The great are ever irritated by being op- 
poſed, Not entering implicitly into their pro- 
jects, is a crime they never pardon. Rea- 
ſoning only ſerves to exaſperate them ; they re- 
venge upon you the wrong which they in- 
tended againſt you. This my father per- 
ceived, and was ſhocked at it, not for him- 
ſelf, but for the part my mother muſt neceſ- 
ſarily bear in his misfortune. He imparted 
to her by letter his uneaſineſſes; he aſked 
pardon for the misfortunes a conſcience, 
perhaps naturally too ſcrupulous, was going 
to bring upon her. To this ſhe returned him 
an anſwer, which my father always invio- 
lably preſerved, and which I have been able 
to obtain. It will probably give you pleaſure, 
at leaſt it will give you an idea of my mo- 
ther's character, and manner of thinking. 


And 
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And is it to me that you. ought to make 

« your excuſes? Can you think that my re- 
« ligion can condemn you? You would but 
« diſhonour it, if you were to embrace it from | 
& worldly motives. It demands a true and feel- | 
ing heart; yours ſeems at leaſt, in one re- 
e ſpeR, not to feel its true influence, ſince you 
offer to complain. Thoſe who attempt to 
& make you unhappy for your opinions, have : 
© no well-grounded opinions themſelves ; | 
& they only make religion an impious maſk * 
c to conceal their paſſions. They diſgrace, | 
„they disfigure the image of a benevolent | 
« Deity, who only deſires ſincere adoration, Þ 
« What ſhould I not feel, if you were weak 
« enough or vicious enough to bend under © 
<< the preſſure of fear or authority? I ſhould Þ 
ebe compelled to ceaſe my eſteem, when it 
eis my boaſt that I admire you as much as 
« I love you. But what can you fear, my | 
«© dear huſband? Fortune can never rob you 
of my heart; it is wholly in your poſ- 
&« jefhon, 
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« ſeſſion. My ſentiments ſhall give you con- 
« ſolation under every act of injuſtice; you 
« ſhall know that they have only you for 
ce their object. This idea charms me more 
<« than all my apprehenſions of the loſs of 
« fortune can make me uneaſy, Such a loſs 
« I can only feel for you, and I ſhould fear 
“e to offend you, if I thought you could be 
c ſenſible of ſo trifling a misfortune, when 
t conſcious that all my hopes, wiſhes and 


4 tenderneſs are ever yours.“ 


As ſoon as my father had received this et- 


ter, he returned, to enjoy at home the com- 
4 pany and conſolation of his comforter and 
friend. Scarce was he arrived, when he was 
informed that a relation of the prime mini- 
J fter's had married his fiſter, who had always 
N remained in the convent where ſhe was edu- 


cated, Tho? ſhe was of a good family, and 
richer than younger children generally are, 
the was however by no means a match equal 

| r Wn 
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to what might be expected by the relation of 


2a man in ſuch high rank and circumſtances. 


My father now ſaw that his fortune was in- 


tended to encreaſe his ſiſter's, and that all her 
ſeeming inequality would ſoon be made up 
at his expence. He endeavoured to ward off 
as well as he could the threatening ſtorm, 
and reſolved to ſuffer, without murmuring, 
what he could not redreſs. 


He found my mother poſſeſſed of more ſen- 


ſibility and tenderneſs than he had ever per- 


. 


ap 


ceived in her. She endeavoured by all poſ- | 


ſible endearments to ſoften the apppearance of 
approaching ruin. The ſympathy of thoſe ve 
love is capable of ſoothing every calamity. My 


father's fears were only for her, and her unea- 


| 
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ſineſs was for him alone; but certain of finding 


in each other's breaſt a conſolation which 


could not be raviſhed from them, they were, 


in fact, more happy than thoſe who were pre- 


paring their deſtruction. My mother was then 
pregnant 
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pregnant, and near her time. She was ſoon 
delivered ; and by bringing me into life ſhe 
Joſt her own :—ſhe died in child-bed. 


Expreſſion, madam, is unable to paint 


i the feelings of my father. This circum- 


ſtance he never related, but with an emotion 
which threw him into a penſive ſilence for 
ſome hours. At the end of twenty years he 
was ſo ſtrongly impreſſed with the misfor- 
tune, that he ſeemed almoſt loſt in re- 
flection and deſpair. From thoſe intervals he 


2 ſeldom recovered, without ſhedding a tor- 
rent of tears; and all his reaſon was but a 
2 feeble opponent to ſo ſtrong an adverſary. 


This incomparable woman breathed her 
laſt fighs in the arms of my father. Several 


uſeleſs efforts were made to tear him from 


her; he ſtill held her faſt till he was almoſt 


I plunged into inſenſibility. Happy had he 
boſt all ſenſe for ever. By aſſiſtance, how- 


ever, 
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ever, he was brought back to life, and he ſaw 
the day only to deteſt it, He ſunk into a kind | 
of dejected inſenſibility; his grief was ex- 
preſſed no longer with violence; he was un- 
able to bppoſe the load that he at firlt 
ſeemed to ſtruggle under. He ſoon ſeemed 0 
inſenſibly to decay; his life was deſpaired of; 
but a ſtrong conſtitution prevailed over his 
grief, and kept him from that death which! 

he regarded as the only period of all his 
calamities. Scarce was he out of danger, when 
news was brought him that his fortune was 
confiſcated, and was devolved upon his ſiſter; ® 
and that he had orders to quit the kingdom, 
His enemies loſt the fruits of their vengeance, ; 
After the former loſs he had ſuſtained, he 
no longer felt that of his eſtate, nor his 
baniſhment from a country where he had 
now no attachments to induce him to 
ſtay ; and which was even rendered odious 
to him by its injuſtice, He took care to ſend MY | 
| abroad all the money he was able, from the 

| | time 
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time he had foreſeen the Miniſter's diſplea- 
ſure, He ſtill had more than ſufficient for a 
perſon who had renounced all the comforts of 
life, and who only ſupported the weight of his 
exiſtence by the force of reaſon. His only un- 
ealingſs was, on this occaſion, for me; and 
not to neglect the duties of a parent, he re- 
collected that he had lent twenty thouſand 
crowns to a fellow ſtudent, to purſue an en- 
terpriſe which was the foundation of his for- 
tune, - His afluence made my father not 
ſcruple to aſk for this money; but what was 
his ſurpriſe, when he was anſwered, © Sir! 
«« I am too ſtrict an obſerver of the laws to 
&« permit ſo much money to leave the king- 
© dom, and the profeſſors of your ſect have 
already taken too much of it away?“ 


Alas ! cried my father, * this wretch is 
more to be piticd than I am.” He thus 
deſpiſed the injury, and you are ſenſible, 
D Madam, 
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Madam, from his character, that he made no 3 
applications to his ſiſter for redreſs. 3 


Were my father but ſlightly acquainted 4 
with the world, he would probably have been 4 
ſurpriſed and affected with the contempt he 
experienced in his diſgrace : inſtead of the 
aſſiduity, reſpect, and deference, with which 4 
he was treated in proſperity. Thoſe whom 

he had beſt ſerved, and moſt highly obliged, 
were the firſt to turn their backs on him. 
Rut you will ſuppoſe, perhaps, that he would 

find ſupport from a ſect, to whoſe intereſts 

he had ſacrificed his fortune: No, Madam, 4 
he was too reaſonable to entertain ſuch an 
hope. He had condemned the heat and the 
extravagance' of his party; he therefore could 
have expected no ſuccour from that quarter, {4 
even if his pride could have ſtooped to de- i 
mand it, 1 


Reaſon if 
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Reaſon has not always the power to re- 
commend itfelf ; it neither excites the paſ- 
fions, nor affects the heart. My father was 
no enthuſiaſt; and conſequently was not 
deemed a ſufferer for religion. 


He left France as ſoon as he was able to 
ſupport the fatigues of the journey, and 
brought with him only me, my nurſe, and 
one faithful ſervant more, He retired, with- 
out regret, from an ungrateful country. The 
world was become a defart to him. He was 
connected with none, nor was any one con- 
nected with him. Employed only in finding 
out a place where he could remain for ever 
unknown, he recollected, that he had for- 
merly ſeen among the mountains of Scotland, 
on the ſea ſhore, a grotto, wrought by the 
hand only of nature, in a rock which ſeemed 
formed to conceal him from mankind. The 
gloom of this retreat, and the -melancholy 
which it ſcemed to infpire, had greater charms 
5 92 for 


36 MEMOIRS OP 


for him than the moſt beautiful and inviting 


Jandſcape. All that bears a fimilitude to the 
ſituation of our minds,. produces comfort in 
every affliction, Such then was the ſavage 
and deſart ſituation which he choſe for our 


retreat. 


An extenſive ſea, whoſe vaſtneſs has ſome- 
thing terrible to our nature, ſince we ſeem 
born to gaze only on objects, of which we 


* 


perceive the bounds; lofty mountains, whoſe 


heads ſeemed buried in clouds; gloomy fo- 


reſts, where the rays of the ſun never pene- 


trated; the horrid ſereamings of birds of prey, 
were the firſt objects which ſtruck my ima- 
gination. My father ſeemed no way moved 


at the horrors of this ſituation, and only uſed 


his ſkill in providing ſome conveniences. He 
had only brought with him what he judged ne- 
ceſſary for life; a little adjoining field ſupplied 
him with corn; Henry, his faithful ſervant, 


cultivated it; a ftream which ran through 
it 


* 
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it afforded water; hunting, fiſhing, and ga- 
thering ſhell-fiſh, were more than ſufficient 
to ſuſtain a life ſo abſtemious as that he led. 
His grotto, which he had formed into three 
appartments, was adorned only with books 
and mathematical, and one or two muſical, 
inſtruments. My father could not be for 
ever ſunk in utter ſorrow; it is only in ro- 
mance that we ſee men paſſing all their days 
in tears and complaints. He was, however, 
for a long time without finding that happy 
freedom, ſo neceſſary for ſerious ſtudy. He 


has often confeſſed to me, that notwith- 


ſtanding all his efforts, he continually re- 
lapſed into his beloved diſtreſs; his ſoul 


was unable to riſe againſt the preſſure. 


I fancy, Madam, that nothing but great 
calamities can depreſs a vigorous mind. Such 
a ſoul, like a grown tree, reſiſts with vio- 
lence at firſt ; but when it once gives way, 
its natural weight contributes to precipitate 
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its fall. Great ſouls have ſtronger paſſions, more 
laſting, and leſs capable of being ſoon agitated, 
than thoſe of the generality of mankind. 
Yes, Madam, it is generally more from 
weakneſs, than ſtrength of reaſon, that we 
reccive conſolation. 


In his firſt exceſs of ſorrow, I was the 
only object that ſeemed to foften his calami- 
ties. I excited his ſenſibility, and contri- 
buted to melt the ſeverity of his diſtreſs by 
drawing forth his tears. Concealed or ſup- | 
preſſed forrow conſumes the body and the 
mind; complaints, tears, and endearing ob- 
jects, ſeem to feed both with the propereſt 
conſolation. 


The pleaſure of forming a young plant, 
which grew under the eye of the obſerver, 
was with him a ſufficient motive to engage 
his aſſiduity. I was the object upon which 
he beſtowed his moſt pleaſing hours of em- 

ployment. 
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ployment. In that early ſeaſon, when the 
ſoul has not yet opened itſelf to any but 
ſenſible objects, my father laboured to render 


every ſenſation more ſtriking and diſtinct, 


and early accuſtom my feeble organs to his 


inſtructions. To render them, as ſoon as 


poſſible, capable of bringing to the foul diſ- 
tinct ideas, he preſented to my view every 
thing that could fix my attention, and diſſipate 
my aſtoniſument. He varied, as much as he 
could, the form and figure of every object 
that ſtruck my ſenſes. He practiſed every 
tone that could engage the ear, in order to 
improve my utterance. As ſoon as I was 
able to pronounce ſome words, he made me 
call every thing he ſhewed me by its name, 
taught me to diſtinguiſh it with exactneſs, and 
only then letting me have it after I had ſe- 
veral times repeated the name. He uſed to 
chide my nurſe whenever ſhe taught me ſuch 
words as nurſes generally uſe in their own 
nonſenſical jargon. Thus, Madam, at three 

Da: years 
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years of age I was able to talk as well as ſome 
country-bred petit-maitres whom ] have ſeen 
and I was ſcarce arrived at my fifth year 
when I underſtood ſeveral languages better 
than ſome, who all their lives have learned 
them by rule. This appears aſtoniſhing ; but 
ſuſpend for a moment your incredulity. 


As ſoon as my tongue was capable of arti- 
culating a certain number of words adapted 
to the expreſſion of my wants, and my few 
ideas, I was taught to expreſs the ſame de- 
fires in a different language. The organs of 
ſpeech, pliant and flexible, readily attained 
the pronunciation in ſuch a manner, that it 
would have been tolerably amuſing to hear a 
child of fix years old ſpeaking ſucceſſively 
French, Italian, and Engliſh. And ſomething 
pretty ſingular is, that theſe three languages 
are ſo familiar, and ſo natural to me, that I 
can hardly ſay I am poſſeſſed of a mother- 


tongue. I never had an idea, but three words 
offered 
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offered themſelves to expreſs it. Thus I 
think at once in Italian, Engliſh, and French. 
But I have been ſo long accuſtomed to the 
latter, that I am the moſt a Frenchwoman, I 
was not taught to read till pretty late, being 
only exerciſed in ſpeaking, and forming preciſe 


ideas of every word I ſpoke. My father uſed 


to explain a word I was unacquainted with by 
one I knew, and ſhewed me the habitude and 
connexion between two words of ſimilar ſig- 
nification, by uſmg a third. He inſtructed 


me in this manner, not with the air of a 


maſter, but as if he was employed only in 
procuring me amuſement. 


How is it poſſible, would my father often 
ſay, that men fhould pretend to inſtruct chil- 
dren by harſh and diſguſting leſſons, delivered 
in barbarous terms, which are forced into 
their little heads without enlightening them ? 
They, on the contrary, repreſs every idea of 


nature; and their feeble reaſon is con- 
ſtantly 
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ſtantly embarraſſed whenever it would exert 
itſelf. 


When, therefore, he perceived that my 
judgment was ſufficiently formed to combine, 
to compare, and expreſs my ideas, he next 
taught me to read, and ſtill with the ſame pre- 
cautions he had taken to teach me three 
languages at a time. As ſoon as J could read 
with eaſe, he inſtructed me in reflecting upon 
the progreſſion of my ideas, and the analogy 
of words. 


One remark, perhaps, worthy of attention, 
is, that I never ſhed a ſingle tear in learning 
all that was taught me by my father. His 
inſtructions were delivered ſo mildly, he 1s 
much feared to diſguſt or fatigue me, that he 
uſed every poſſible art not to appear my in- 


ſtructor. He always availed himſelf of my 


little deſires and hopes, to induce me to hea: 
his leſſons with attention. 


Fs 
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ert He gave me the whole merit of the pro- 
greſs I made, which he would frequently com- 
mend in an indirect manner. Ah! Madam, 
what a treaſure are our paſſions when ma- 
naged properly, and by an able hand! For 
this reaſon I have ever been diſguſted at k 
the ſevere and barbarous manner in which 
children are educated, How can we thus | 
treat an age ſo tender, ſo amiable, and whoſe 
imbecility demands our moſt ſedulous and 
kindeſt inſtructions ? They are taught to | 
| 


— 
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ſhed tears when they ſhould as yet remain 
in ignorance of what it is to be unhappy. 
They begin their knowledge only by being 
miſerable. Nature has furniſhed only ſcenes 
of pleaſure for them, untainted by reflec- 
tion, and unembittered by guilt ; and yet 
a cruel hand robs them of their happieſt 
hours of joy ! one would think that we were 
jealous of their happineſs. Their duty 1s 
preſented to them in ſo dry, ſo diſguſting a 
light, that it is no way ſtrange if they are 

compelled 
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<ompelled to obedience only by fear. What 
a perverſion of reaſon, thus to uſe terror when 


careſſes would ſo much more certainly pre- 


vail! But three-fourths of thoſe who are . 
parents, could not enjoy the pleaſure of their Þ 


natural pre-eminence, unleſs by depreſſing 4 
their children with the weight of ſervitude, ! 


But where has my zeal and enthuſiaſm led 


me ? Pardon me, Madam, ſuch truths will 7 
often eſcape me in the ſequel ; but theſe ſtrike 


me in particular, as I had the happineſs of f 


having one of the moſt indulgent of parents. 


Let us return to our grotto, where, how- 
ever, nothing very intereſting happened; but 
you deſire the detail, and it is for you I write, 
Pray then, Madam, ſtill keep this in view, 
otherwiſe you may think me drawing up a 
ſyſtem.of education, 


To give me a more general knowledge of 
the languages, he made me tranſlate alter- 
nately, from one to the other, ſome choſen 

preces, 
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pieces, and pointed out the force, the deli- 
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eacy, and the art of each. He formed my 
taſty, and accuſtomed me to find, with caſe 
and expedition, the different turns of expreſ- 
ſion that were natural to them all. In order 
to relieve me from the ſeverity of theſe occu- 
pations, or rather to diverſify my amuſements, 
by giving them an air of novelty, he taught 
me to draw, to ſing, and to play upon ſome 
inſtruments. He had himſelf a fine voice, 
and managed it with ſo much taſte, ſo much 
ſkill, he added a manner fe expreſſive and 
feeling, that when he ſung ſome favourite 
pieces, I was raviſhed with delight. When I 
was in a capacity to accompany him, I joined 


in concert. We thus ſometimes executed 


pieces that might have pleaſed even con- 
noiſſeurs. He gave me ſome inſtructions 


alſo in dancing ; he taught me to aſſume the 


attitudes of majeſty and eaſe, Not a day 
paſſed that was not filled up with thoſe various 


occupations ; he made them ſo charming to 
| me 
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me, that I ſhould have reminded him of prac: 


tiſing them, if he ſhould 1 228 to forget 
them. 


It was not enough that he cultivated my 
talents, and adorned my taſte with all that 
could improve it: he was deſirous alſo of 
forming my judgment, and enlightening my 
underſtanding. By an happy progreſſion he 
raiſed my mind even up to philoſophy. Let 
not this word affright you, Madam; it was 
not a philoſophy inflated with obſcure terms, or 


rendered intricate with abſtract definitions. He 


had, by an happy ſkill, acquired the art of think- 
ing in a manner truly great, He formed a rich 
and glowing picture from his obſervations 
upon nature, in which was to be diſcerned 
the fine habitude and connexion which ob- 
tained between all its parts. It was by theſe 
paintings, animated with all the fire of ge- 


nius, that he lifted my ſoul even beyond its 
natural flights, When he perceived the plea- 
7 ſure 
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ſure I took in liſtening to his diſcourſe, he 


ſoon artfully induced me to aſk him queſtions ; 
he inſenſibly led me on to firſt principles, and 


| endeavoured that every object ſhould ftrike 
me ſufficiently to engage my attention. He 
generally gave me ſhort and preciſe deſcrip- 
tions, and ſuch an inſight into the analogy 
of nature, as to induce me to deſire to 
a ſee every object in every poſſible ſituation; 
and thus by obſerving the effect, to be able 
to deduce clear and uſeful conſequences : in 
a word, my father uſed no other art than that 
of preſenting me the light, and pointing out 
the proper objects of enquiry. 


Do you think, Madam, any thing can be 


objected againſt ſuch a ſyſtem of inſtruction? 
N To ſee, to examine minutely the works of na- 
; ture in the order in which they are preſented 
tous. can only, I fancy, raiſe the genius, warm 
the imagination, and give judgment and rea- 
| ſon more force and greater extent; in a word, 


5 to 
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to enlarge the whole ſoul and give it greater 
capacities, Do you think, Madam, that 
women, thus improved, by having their 
minds exerciſed upon ſuch objects, can be- 
come leſs amiable ? That their judgment 


in ſome meaſure, ſtrengthened in this man- 


ner, would not make them better obſerve the 


duties of ſociety, and prevent them from 
becoming a ſacrifice to vanity and caprice, 


You ſmile, perhaps, at my zeal in de- 
fending the principles in which I was edu- 
cated; and you inſiſt, notwithſtanding all my 
reaſonings, that ſo ſerious an education is un- 
becoming the ſex. You conclude, that it is 
better not to make women philoſophers, par- 
ticularly at an age which ſeems formed for the 
graces and the ſports of levity, Nature, you 


ſay, ſeems to have given them a very diffe- 


rently formed underſtanding from what J 
would inculcate. An amiable diſorder, an 
imagination conducted by ſentiment, and not 

reaſon, 
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reaſon, lightly ſkims over every object; gives 
al they ſay an agreeable, animated air, and 
pleaſes infinitely more than the ſet leſſons of 
eloquence, or the ſtudied dictates of wiſdom. 
Add to this, men would rather avoid 
than covet our company, it we had more 
underſtanding than they pleaſe to, allow 
us, Well, granted Madam, for I will 
not diſpute; but I fancy you will allow 
me, that at a more advanced age, when time 
has gathered the flowers of youth and beauty, 
that ſuch charms as theſe I now recommend, 
might be very properly ſubſtituted in their 
room. But I don't expect to reform what 
is already eſtabliſhed; perhaps all is for the 
beſt. I only now ſpeak for myſelf, and my 
peculiar circumſtances have ſomething in 
them ſo different from the generality of my 
ſex, that my example ſhould by no means be 
ſet up as a model to others. My father was a 
philoſopher, who endeavoured to educate me 
only for himſelf, to form me into a-campa- 

E nion 
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nion, from whom he might hear his own 
ſentiments repeated ; perhaps with more ju- 
ſtice, as with leſs ſeverity. However, Ma- 
dam, you are not to conceive that he was one 
of thoſe auſtere beings who fly from the graces, 
and from whom the graces fly. He had the 
utmoſt ſenſibility of all the wants of his fel- 
low creatures: and his tenderneſs was at the 
ſame time improved by taſte, and a refined 
education. Though given up to a melan- 
choly, of which he has never diveſted, he 
{ought to procure me all the innocent ſatis- 
factions that I had a capacity of taſting. He 
taught me to catch and bring up birds, which 
I taught to whiſtle tunes, and to ſpeak, My 
apartment was adorned with ſhell-work, the 
colours of which were ſo artfully combined, 
as to reſemble paintings. Henry made me a 
garden, in which J reared and fed my fea- 
thered care; we ſowed ſeveral ſorts of ſeeds 
which were to be found in my father's maga- 
zine; the greateſt part produced flowers, 

which 


LADY HAR RIOT BUTLER. 51 


which I cultivated with care. I made a little 
parterre in the midſt of my garden; this was 
my place of amuſement. I took a pleaſure in 
ſeeing the ſervant work upon it. Our refreſh- 
ments when nature required, and the ſtories 
my nurſe and the fervant told upon theſe oc- 
caſions, gave me infinite ſatisfaction. I heard 
their accounts, and ſometimes told them ſuch 
tales as I had read. My father encouraged 
me to do ſo. My child, he would fay, thefe 
are our friends; theſe our misfortunes have 
not baniſhed ; at leaſt endeavour to compen- 


| ſate their fidelity by mildneſs and affability : 
we are under infinite obligations to them. 
One day as I was amufing myſelf with a bird 


while my nurſe was almoſt ſunk under a 
burthen ſhe was carrying, he ran with eager- 


| nefs to aſſiſt her. Ah! my child, cried he, 


35 it thus you teſtify your gratitude ! You 
are only engaged in pleaſures while your 
nurſe is Jabouring to ſupply your wants; 
When ſhe neglects herſelf, only to admini- 
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ſter to your pleaſures, it is your duty to repay 
the kind concern. 


What an abſurd vanity, my father of- 
ten ſaid, is it to uſe harſhneſs and pride to 
thoſe whom their fate has ſubjected to us! 
We abuſe their misfortune, and are then ſur- 
prized to find them make repriſals upon our 
confidence for our want of humanity. Thus 
did he ever remind me of the ineſtimable ad- 
vantages of generoſity and tenderneſs ; he 
ſeemed even the ſoul of probity and juſtice, 
You ſee, my child, he would ſay, by what 
imple principles the author of nature eſta- 
bliſhes harmony and order ; it is in the ſame 
manner he would unite mankind. He has 
engraved on their breaſts the law which ought 
to be the principle of their felicity. Truth 
candour, love, are the ſource of thoſe trea- 
ſures offered by a benevolent being. Harſh- 


neſs, injuſtice, and tyranny, deprive them cf 
the bleſſing. External laws only bring them 
bach 
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back to their duty with reluctance, when the 
law of the heart is an eaſy maſter. But above 
all, my child, be ever careful not to pry too 
minutely into the decrees of theAlmighty ; who 
has, in ſome meaſure, hidden them from us, 
nor is it in our capacity to fathom his de- 
ſigns. The portion of light he has granted 
us is ſufficient to guide us to acknowledge his 
power, to adore his wiſdom, to ſeek in na- 
ture all that can gratify our reaſonable wants 
and withes. He has engraved on our hearts his 
holy and immutable law, which never can lead 
us aſtray. What have we more to deſire at 
his hand? Let us employ every faculty in 
ſeeking virtue, and doing good, and we ſhall 
then fulfil the ends of our creation. 


But, Sir, I would reply, this ſame virtue 
does not always make men happy. You 
have often told me, that the moſt virtuous 
were the moſt perſecuted. And if the law 

5 you 
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you mention has been written on our hearts 
by the finger of God himſelf, has he not alſo 
implanted, in the ſame breaſt, an equal deſire 
of being happy, which is the principal ſource 
of every action? And if virtue, inſtead of 
making us happy, only leads us away from 
the good we ſo much purſue, how can we 
reconcile thoſe two diſagreeing principles 
which we have received from the ſame au- 


thor ? 


Virtue, replied my father, though perſe- 
cuted by men, however, ſpreads its inter- 
nal ſatisfactions on the foul. The con- 
ſciouſneſs of integrity, that image of the 
Deity in the human heart, ſupports and com- 
forts it in adverſity. The good man is ſen- 
{ible of, but is not caſt down by diſtreſs. 
Think you that the unjuſt or the guilty poſ- 
ſeſs the good fortune they ſeem to enjoy? 
Remorſe and ingratitude, and often accident 
itſelf, revenge the cauſe of virtue, and teach 

men 
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men that whenever they deviate from virtue, 
they are led equally remote from real hap- 
pinels. 


But, Sir, interrupted I again, happineſs 
ſeems to be very uncommon. I have often 
heard you ſay, that nature ſeems to ſhew it 
now and then, only to ſpread a greater af- 
fiction on the mind for its loſs ; as flaſhes of 
lightning ſerve only to encreaſe the horrors 
| of darkneſs. You ſee, Sir, your own virtue 

has conducted you to this diſmal receſs. 


It is true, my child, it is true, that man 
ſeems not made to enjoy perfect happineſs 
here below ; he purſues, he imagines he has 
found, but never poſſeſſes it. Guided by his 
deſires, he only ſatisfies them to create freſh 
ones; but thoſe very deſires, however, ſtill keep 
the ſoul in motion; they ſeem to be the princi- 
ples of action which are expanded throughout 
Society ; they ſeem to produce every art; they 
E 4 drav- 
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draw from nature all her richeſt ſtores : but 
man is ungrateful ; though ſurrounded with 
favours, ſtill he would complain. Providence 
has decorated our paths with flowers, and if 
inſtead of gathering them, we tread them 
under foot, whoſe fault muſt that be? Vir- 
tue, you ſay, has conducted me to this ſoli- 
tude; well, and has not virtue ſupported me 
bere? It is ſhe who has taught me to deſpiſe 
thoſe riches which might once have ſerved 
to corrupt me. Virtue, my dear, has charms, 
even for the wicked. A generous, a benevo- 
lent action, pleaſes the worſt of men; it 
ſhews them the height from whence they 
have fallen, and leaves impreſſions on the 
ſoul that vice can never efface. 


It was by ſuch diſcourſes as theſe, Madam, 
my father endeavoured to inſpire me with a 
pleaſing idea of virtue. In the hiſtories which 
we uſually read together, he always was mind- 


ful of ſhewing mg all the noble and generous 
| actions 
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actions which were the reſult of virtuous ſen- 
timents. He unravelled the mazes of preju- 
dice, and every criminal paſſion which de- 
grades humanity, and which can only in- 


ſpire deteſtation in a great mind, however 
ſedueing the colours may be in which they 


appear. 


How lightly did theſe firſt years of my life 
paſs away ! Neither inquietude nor care ever 
interrupted the peaceful current. Employed 
in obtaining knowledge, in exerciſing all the 
| faculties of my mind, I ſeemed every day to 
acquire a new exiſtence, I even applauded 
| myſelf upon every new diſcovery, and felt an 
internal complacency of mind which made me 
perfectly happy with myſelf. I knew no 
| other wants but thoſe which I had pleaſure in 
ſatisfying; a gentle ſleep ſucceeded mode- 
rate exerciſe, which was changed every hour, 


and which ſerved to fill up all the intervals of 
| life. 
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life. In this manner I lived till about the 
age of ſixteen. 


Soon, however, a cold diſguſt, a reſtleſs 
defire, caſt a gloom over my former tranquil- 
lity. A melancholy air diffuſed itſelf over 
ff my face, I ſighed, I was loaded with anxiety ; 
nothing gave me real ſatisfaction ; I ſeemed 
talling into a frightful chaſm of impatience 
and importunity. I now lent but a cold and 
diſtracted attention to the leſions of my fa- 
ther. It ſeemed as if all my thoughts and re- 
flections were but one chaos of confuſion. 1 
ſought for my former ſelf in vain. My birds, 
and my parterre had no longer charms for me: 
I perceived the day grow inſupportably tedious: 
I waited far night as the only remedy of my 
misfortunes, and found a temporary refuge in 
the arms of {leep. But even my dreams were 
diſturbed, and I roſe rather with new anxicty i ' 


Than refreſhment, | 
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I now found myſelf as if in a priſon, in 
this little corner of the earth, which before 
ſeemed the univerſe to me. I formed ſuch 
an image of the world, of which I had heard 
my father talk, and of which I had read in 
hiſtory, that all my thoughts and deſires 
were Joſt in it as in a profound abyſs. I 
wiſhed for every thing, becauſe no particular 
object was able to engroſs my attention. I 
permitted my imagination to expatiate in un- 
ſrequented paths, and buſy ſcenes; yet ſtill 
I found myſelf confined to this ſolitude, 
where a diſguſting uniformity ever continued 
to reign. 


This reflection I have frequently made. 
Some are perſuaded that ſolitude reduces men 
to reaſon, that it eradicates the paſfions by 
removing the objects which excite them; 
but they are deceived ; every man has a fixed 
ſation in ſociety z to this he ought to hold in 


every 
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every circumſtance of proſperity or diſtreſs, 
and flying from the enemy is only to invite 
his purſuit, 

OY 


After long agitations, I would often fall 
into ſuch a ſtate of inſenſibility, that I ſeewed 
to have loſt the faculty of thinking. My fa- 
ther ſoon perceived the change, The cauſe 
was unknown to mvſelf, but not ſo to a man, 
who, like him, had ſuch a perfect knowledge 
of the human heart. But far from explain- 
mg what he knew, he only ſtrove to divert 
my attention, and turn me from reflections, 
which only ſerved to encreaſe my diſquiet. 
And, perhaps, he now repented of having 
made me too knowing. My mind now im- 
proved, explored the ſecrets of my heart, and 
found ſomething wanting to ſatisfy its de- 
fires. It is dangerous to know too much, 
where there is not a capacity of enjoyment. 

Limited 
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Limited inſtinct is generally a more certain 
ouide to happineſs than our ſo much boaſted 
reaſon. But with whatever addreſs my fa- 
ther endeavoured to avoid the ſubjects I de- 
fired to know, I ſtill brought him back to 
what I wiſhed him to explain ; and generally 
importuned him for a freſh recital of his 
own adventures, What before had made but 
a ſlight impreſſion, now became of conſe- 
guence, and printed itſelf upon my memory. 
] ſeized on every circumſtance that indulged 
my preſent curioſity, and combined them 
with delight: Leven took advantage of his 
weakneſs, and generally held him upon his 
moſt pleaſing topic, his love, his paſſion for 
my mother, 


His ſenſibility for an object ſo dear, a ten- 
der remembrance of ſo many ſituations which 
he loved to enjoy in recollection, gave all his 
pictures fo animated, fo engaging an air, that 
my heart ſympathized with his feelings. 1 

regretted 
1 
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regretted the loſs of fo excellent a mother; I 
pitied, and almoſt learned to love like him, 
This picture of my father's tenderneſs to his 
loſt partner, was to me what romances are 
to the youth of either ſex. I painted to my 
ſancy the portrait of ſuch a perfect harmony, 
that my imagination continued to dreſs the 
phantom without ceaſing ; I every day added 
ſome new colouring ; I fancicd a lover as ten- 
der as my father, and I knew myſelf to be 
poſſeſſed of all my mother's foftneſs. 


Of all the poems I tranſlated, I repeated 
only the moſt tender; I ſung the moſt paſ- 
fionate and languiſhing airs ; theſe inſpired a 
pleaſing melancholy which I found charms in 
indulging. It was thus, Madam, that the crea- 
tures of my imagination ſupported my ſpirits 
under the load of real ſolicitude and anxiety. 


I often endeavoured to cover my inquie- 
tudes with high and exalted notions, Philo- 
ſophy 
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ſophy had only hitherto exurſed my genius; ex ea LA. , 


I was willing to make it of uſe by aſſiſting my 
conduct; but ſuch an aſſiſtant was vainly 
called in to quell the tumults of ſeventeen, 


I have gone through many diſtreſſes, and 
ſome reverſes of fortune; but I do not remem- 
ber in all my life to have ſufiered more real 
uneaſineſs than that I endured from ſixteen 
to eighteen ; thoſe eternal combats, thoſe 
ſhort intervals of reaſon, which only ſerved 
to diſcover a miſerable ſituation which no- 


thing could render pleaſing. 


In vain did my father cry up the charms 
and the innnocence of ſolitude ; the misfor- 
tunes and the miſeries to be found in the 
world; I would have ventured them all; L 
would have been willingly as unhappy as he 
to have been poſſeſſed of the ſame advantages, 
I reſembled one of thoſe unhappy creatures 
ut up for a long time in cloſe confinement : 

they 
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they envy the lot of thoſe whom they {ee is 
the fields, though bending under the weight 
of labour. Rendered miſerable by inactivity, 
they fancy it impoſſible that any can be 
wretched but the idle. 


When my father was employed in any ſe- 
rious ſtudy, I generally ſtole away to deliver 
myſelf up with leſs reſtraint to my unealy re- 
veries. Inſenſibly I was led one day by them 
into a place I was never in before. As ſoon 
as T perceived where T was, I was ſcized with 
fear; I would have returned back ; but a dc- 
fire to ſee other objects than thoſe I had al- 
ready ſeen, induced me to advance. After 
proceeding ſome time without knowing where 
I was, I found myſelf between two rocks, 
ſeparated by a narrow valley. Uneaſy, ap- 
prehenſive, advancing, retreating, yet {till led 
on by curioſity, I ventured into this unknown 
path. The ſlighteſt breeze, the rattling of 2 
deaf, my own ſhadow, threw terrors in my 

Way 
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way, and my very knees trembled as I went. 
However, by ſtill continuing to reaſon my+= 
ſelf out of my fears, deſirous to examine what 
cauſed my apprehenſions, and willing to diſco- 
ver that my terrors were but a pannic, I 
arrived at length at the end of this valley, and 


found myfelf in a fpacious and 3 
meadow. | 


] was in ſome meaſure enchanted with the 
icene before me; I thought I breathed with 


more eaſe ; that the heavens were more beau- 


tiful than formerly. I ran over this charming 
place with the moſt eager gaze of aſtoniſh- 
ment. A rirulet ran winding among the 
flowers; and a thouſand little birds mixed their 
notes with its murmurs. A ſoft zephyr 
gently moved the leaves of the trees, whoſe 
{hade invited to. repoſe. I fat me down by 
the banks of this limpid ſtream. All ſeemed 
to bring a pleaſing refreſhment to my ſoul. L 
FOG a noſegay, _ with a natural im- 

pulſe 
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pulſe of pride adorned my hair. A gentle 
languor ſeized all my ſenſes, and almoſt ſtole 


me from myſelf. 


I. was ſoon awaked from this pleaſing re- 
veric, by the fawning of a little dog that 
ſeemed to know me, and was deſirous of ex- 
prefling his fondneſs for having found me 
once more. I ſtroaked its head, and was 
highly pleaſed with its complaiſance, when it 
ſuddenly flew to a voice that called it at a di- 
ſtance. This ſound ſtruck me with ſurprize, 
and my firſt thought was to retire with all 
the ſpeed I could; but ſtill an impulſe of 
curioſity repreſſed my ſpeed, and at length 
ſtopped me. 


How ſhall I paint, Madam, the emotion of 
my heart! The god of love, or Adonis himſelf, 
are not drawn with half the charms that 
ſtruck me. I ſaw the molt charming. object 


that fancy could conceive, deſcending down 
the 
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the ſide of a little hill that was near. He 
flew, and yet did not arrive with ſpeed equal 
to the impetuoſity of my deſires. Inſtead of 
flying, I was even perſuaded to advance; but 
my natural timidity reſtrained my will. In 
proportion as he advanced his charms ſeemed 
to improve, and {truck my foul with a plea- 
ſure ſo poignant, and ſo new, that all my fa- 
culties were alarm. 


The youth came up to me, addreſſed me, 
and I was unable to find the uſe of words, It 
ſeemed as if he had loft the uſe of them him- 
ſelf ſome moments after. He remained mo- 
tionleſs ; but eagerly regarding me, his eyes 
wandered over my perſon. Aſtoniſhment 
and pleaſure ſeemed painted on his looks ; 
and I fancy, that at that moment, I was 
more diſturbed at the impreſſion I had made 
on him, than employed in the. pleaſure 
of regarding his beauty. Notwithſtanding all 
his confuſion, however, I found he ſeemed 

F 2 cager 
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eager to know whether I underſtood the lan- 
guage in which he addreſſed me. The ſilence 
in which I perſevered, ſeemed to confirm his 
ſuſpicion, that I was a ſtranger, who ſpoke a 
different language from that of the country. 
I thought I perceived him uneaſy at this con- 
jecture. In faultering accents, which went to 
my very heart, Madam, faid he, perhaps J 
2m ſo unhappy as not to ſpeak in a language 
that you underſtand ? At leaſt, however, in- 
dulge me the pleaſure of beholding you ! Yet 
ſurely I have ſeen you only to regret that I 
have had ſo great a pleaſure ! Who ſhall in- 
form me when and where I ſhall ſee you 
again? I will inform you, replied J, with 
fuch an embarraſſed voice, that I could pro- 
nounce no more ; but this ſeemed to renew 
his hopes, which my former filence had 
in ſome meaſure contributed to depreſs, A 
fudden bluſh over-ſpread my face; I caſt 
down my eyes, I was unable to bear the 
ardour of his regards. By what happy accident, 

| ſays 
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ſays he, approaching me reſpectſully, is it 
that I have the pleature of finding, in ſuch 
a ſolitude, ſo charming an object? Do you 
come here often? or where do you live? 
I ſee nothing here that ſeems worthy your 
refhdence. The ſweetneſs of his voice, 
and a deſire of pleaſing, gave me ſpirits to 
reply. This, Sir, is the firſt time I have 
been here; I don't know what has attracted 
me to this place, but I am not difpleaſed at 
having come. I regarded him again, I bluſh'd, 
and yet I was pleaſed with what I had told 
him. I ſaw he was charmed with my an- 
ſwer. And you, Sir, continued I, do you 
come here often? and will you return here 
again? Ah! replicd he, I ſhould never leave 
this place, were you to continue in it, 
Then you don't live far off, ſaid I, with 
eagerneſs? No, replied he; I live about a 
mile off. I came hither in order to hunt, 
when happily I loſt my dog; and ſeeking 
and calling after him I perceived you. I 
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could not at firſt diſtinguiſh your charms, and 
yet I was pleaſed. From the moment I be- 
held you more cloſely, my whole heart fled 
to you. With whatever ſpeed I approached, 
I fancied I went but ſlowly; I could wiſh 
even for the wings of the wind to improve my 
ſpeed. How miſerable ſhall I be if I return 
withont knowing where to find you again? 
Will you hide from me, cried he, with a 
tender inquietude, the retreat where you 


dwell? Alas! perhaps you only viſit this 
wild as a traveller, and will never return. 


He appeared to me ſo uncaſy at the 
thoughts of loſing me, that I inſtantly en- 
deavoured to diſpel his apprehenſions. No, 
replied I, I fancy I ſhall never leave my pre- 
ſent habitation. Though I own myſelf quite 
fatigued with living there, yet I ſhould for 
no conſideration be obliged to relinquiſh it 
at preſent. My reſidence lies in that moun- 
tain, which you ſee to the left. 


An 
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An extaſy of joy threw him at once at my 
feet. He graſped my hands with an ardour 
which I did not attempt to reſiſt; I was in 
reality as much cnraptured as he. How was 
I charmed with reading in his looks all the 
emotions of my own hcart | We ſeemed to 


each other a faithful mirror, in which our 
fouls were painted wit'1 a tender ſimplicity, 
which art had not taught us to conceal, 


Heavens ! cried he, with tranſport, how 
happy ſhall I be; ſince you do not refuſe to 
admit me as a companion as often as poſ- 
ſible ! Then you are not at liberty to come 
whenever you pleaſe, cried I, with ſome 
concern? No, replicd he again, ſorrowfully; 
I am under the direction of a ſevere gover- 
nor, who allows me but two or three hours 
of liberty each day, and that only becauſe he 
imagines I can meet no ſeductions in ſo ſoli- 
tary a ſituation as this, in which we reſide. 
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But are you, Madam, entirely independent? 
Your tender age does not permit me to 
think it. Vou are not miſtaken, ſaid I, I 
live with my father, and I fancy, added I, 
ſighing, that it is now neceſſary to return; 
he may be diſturbed at ſo long an abſence. 


Will it be permitted me to conduct you 
back to him, returned he, with a vehe- 
mence that teſtified his unwillingneſs to ſe- 
parate? I heſitated ſome moments in my re- 
ply; I was at firſt about to give him per- 
miſſion; but ſoon corrected my ill- judged in- 
dulgence. No, ſays I, it will be for neither of 
our intereſts that you ſhould follow me. My 
father would ſee you, and then probably I 
ſhould not be permitted to return here, when- 
ever I thoughtproper.—'T hen I may certainly 
expect your return, cried he, with impa- 
ttence? I ſhould be very unhappy if this 
were denied me, anſwered I, perhaps with 
ſome tenderneſs, 
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I had now baniſhed my fears, and was only 
uncaſy how to aſſure myſelf of the happineſs 
I was going to poſſeſs. I regarded my lover 
with a ſatisfaction that ſunk even to my heart, 
and that ſparkled in my eyes. However, u 
fear of making my father entertain any ſuſ- 
picions of my conduct, drew me from a place 
where I deſigned to return the next day. 1 
promiſed that it ſhould be at the ſame hour 
in which we firſt met. Though almoſt cer- 
tain of meeting again, and of repeating our 
interviews, it did not however prevent the ſor- 
row of our ſeparation. He remained motion- 
leſs till he had loſt fight of me; and how 
often did J not turn back to look at him. 


When I could ſee him no longer, an 
emotion of ſorrow ſeized my heart; but ſoon 
the fond idea of his perfections reſtored 
me to my uſual tranquillity. It ſeemed 
to me that a new fountain of life began to 
flow through all my frame. My foul had 

received 
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received ſo ſtrong an emotion, that I ſeemed 
to fly, and my ſteps were ſcarce printed on 
the ſhore. Yet when I ſaw my father once 
more, a mortal chillneſs ſeized me; I trem- 
bled. Without well knowing why, I was 
terrified with his looks; I fancied he. read in 
mine, my happineſs, and was going to deprive 
me of it: an internal impuſe reproached me 
tor concealing my paſſion from him. I made 
uſe, however, of my little remaining forti- 
tude to recover from my apprehenſions, which 
he would certainly have perceived, had he 
in the leaſt attended to them. But he had 
no ſuſpicions He did not even aſk me, as ! 
expected he would have done, the cauſe of 
my long abſence zin fact, I was not ſo long 
abſent as uſual. But pleaſure, you will ſay, 
adds wings to time ; true, Madam, but when 
pleaſure is very ſtrong, each moment is ſo 
well marked, that it lengthens exiſtence, I 
was indeed much ſurprized, when they told 


me that I was but two hours away. 
With 
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With what impatience did I not expect the 
inſtant when I might be alone, to enjoy my 
ſentiments without fear of an obſerver! My 
heart kept every ſenſe too much awake to 
Jet ſleep ſteal upon them. I feared to loſe the 
idea of all that had happened. My whole foul 
was tourhed with a ſentiment which it did 
not thoroughly comprehend, although it 
made me happy. The ſound of my lover's 
voice was ſtill muſic in my ear. Through 
the veil of night, and of abſence, I till be- 
held him, the fame charming object as when 
he firſt ſtruck my ſenſes. I enjoyed again my 
former happineſs, and dwelt on every dear cir- 
cumſtance of delight: day returned, and 
found me taken up with ſuch reveries; and 
lleep, which I defired to avoid, inſenſibly 
extended its gentle ſway; yet even in 
dreams his image recurred ; and when I 
awoke, I found his figure engraved on my 
heart more ſtrongly than ever, 
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I haſtencd to riſe, being apprehenſive that 

1 might have overſlept the hour of my ap- 
pointment; but was ſoon diſpleaſed to find 
it ſtill at a diſtance. I continued to look at 
the ſun, which ſcarce ſcemed to change its 
place: I went forward, returned, and changed 
my employment twenty times. My blood 
danced in every vein; and my heart beat as 
it it would leave my boſom. A word, a look 
from my father made me tremble ; I fancied 
every thing would be an obſtacle to my punc- 
tuality, However, in the midſt of this in- 
quictude, I took care to dreſs in all my little 
ſinery. I adjuſted and plaited my hair with 
more than uſual exactneſs. I choſe in my 
parterre every flower that could contribute to 
adorn my perſon: yet notwithſtanding all my 
care, my dreſs was ſimple enough. It con- 
ſiſted of a jacket, which had been em- 
broidered by my nurſe, a petticoat of the ſame, 
and a ſtraw hat compoſed the whole; yet 
there was not a ſingle arrangement, or diſpo- 
poſition, 
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ſition to be conceived, that I did not give 
them. In the mean time, the long- expected 
hour arrived ; and my father happened to leave 
me ſooner than uſual. 


Lightning does not fly with greater rapi- 
dity than I wiſhed to do at that time; my heart 
flew before me, I was borne on the wings of 
deſire. 


In coming into the meadow, my eager eyes 
glanced every where, but did not find the ob- 
jet they wiſh'd to ſee ; I was alarmed and 
diſturbed ; I fixed my attention on the little hill 
down which my lover had deſcenaed the pre- 
ceding day, but he no where appeared; ho 
« many moments loſt are thoſe of his ab- 
* ſence! what can detain him ! does he not 
« defire to fee me more] The moments ap- 
« pear to me hours. Then I ſhall not ſee 
him to day,—perhaps never.“ 


Em- 
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Employed in theſe uneaſy reſlections, and 
fill keeping my eye fixed on the hill, my 
lover, out of breath, was at my feet, before 
expected him. How ! exclaimed he, are 
you here before me? and how long have 
you been here? A long time, I fancy, an- 
twered I, with an air of ſorrow. I ſwear 
to you, Madam, replicd he, the tears al- 
moſt in his eyes, that I have been under the 
utmoſt uneaſineſs at arriving ſo late. I imagi- 
ned that my remorſeleſs governor would never 
have finiſhed his inſtructions. How long did 
the moments appear during which he detain- 
ed me from you] and how did I fear leſt you 
ſhould forget the promiſe you mad2 me ! 


He gave me a natural and lively deſcription 


of all that paſſed in his heart fince he hal 
ſeen me. The picture he drew of his tender- 
neſs was exactly mine. Alas! cried I, touched 
with his expreſſions and his tender looks, 
it is juſt thus that I have been employed; 

il 
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it ſeems as if you had read in my heartall you 
have told me of your own, How happy am 
I cricd he in atranſport ! why cannot I for- 
ever enjoy ſuch happineſs ? But, at leaſt, the 
tender remembrance of the moments I have 
paſſed in your company, the hope of every 
day enjoying them anew, will be to me ſo 
great a happineſs, that I atk fortune for no 
more, How ſhould I deteſt her, ſhould ſhe 
take me from this deſolate ſhore: a wiſh I 
have often framed, and remove me from the 
moſt beautiful object upon earth! But how 
long have you been here ? and how long will 
be your ſtay ? interrupted I, with a cu- 
riofity that teſtified my fear of his departure. 
in order to ſatisfy me, he informed me of his 
birth, his fortune, the conſiderable rank his 
father held in England, and the troubles that 
reigned there at that time. He informed me, 
that his father was ſtrongly attached to king 
Tames, and that the misfortunes which 


chreatened that monarch, had determined his 
prudent 
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prudent parent to ſend him to that ſolitude, 
m order to ſhield him from the malice of his 
enemies, whoſe power encreaſed every day; 
that it was now two years ſince he was en- 
truſted to a faithful friend, a wiſe, learned, 
and virtuous man, who had the care of form- 
ing his morals, and improving his capacity, 
F caſt down my eyes, with concern, at the 
latter part of his relation, and ſighed. Am 
J fo unhappy as to make you uneaſy, cried 
he tenderly? Ah! Sir! replied I, I ſhall ſee 
you but for a ſhort time. You will foon be 
called to act a greater part than that of 
ſpending your time with me; and perhaps 
that will give you greater pleaſure. I 
pronounced theſe words with an emotion 
which filled my eyes with tears. How ſen- 
ſibly affected was he ! how often did he ſwear 
never to ceaſe loving me ! He kiſſed my hand 
an hundred times, and his eyes expreſſed even 
more than his actions. 


We 
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We were neither of us arrived at an age 
to deceive ; ; our ſentiments were a ſure ** 
mutual pledge of our ſincerity; candour and 
truth were expreſſed without art in our ſlight- 


eſt actions ; our hearts ſeemed to be rivals, and 


.to ſtrive which ſhould love the other 
belt, 


He entreated me in turn to inform him by 
what hazard I was brought into this deſolate 
region? I made him a recital of my adventures, 
or rather thoſe of my father. When I had 
finiſhed them, my heart, ſaid he, tho? ignorant 
of your birth, had pre-conceived the higheſt 
reſpect for you, or rather, under your ſim- 
plicity of dreſs, there appeared a dignity which 
it was impoſſible to miſtake ; but in whatever 
ſtate you had happened to be born, you would 
have been dearer to me than all the world 
beſide. Ah! returned I, I ſhould never de- 
fire to be Gearer to you, than you ſhall ever be 
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to me. This anſwer was ſimple; but it was 
ſincere. a 


Thus, Madam, our paſſion formed, in con- 
cert, the moſt tender illuſions ; touched with 
the ſame deſires we only ſtrove to render them 
laſting, and to enjoy them without interrup- 
tion; we gave all dangers to the winds. The 
hour of ſeparation was drawing nigh, we la- 
mented it; but ſoon were comforted in conſi- 
dering the pleaſure we ſhould have in the ſuc- 
ceeding interview; we gave our mutual 
promiſe to be punctual next day. 


As I returned home, more abſtracted, leſs 
pleaſed, I could not free my imagina- 
tion from diſagreeable reflections, which diſ- 
folved the charm that had ſeduced me. I 
foreſaw that my lover would probably be ſoon 
taken away; the more I feared, the nearer 


I thought myſelf to this calamity ; my whole 
foul 
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foul was ſo taken up with this diſpleaſing 
idea, that my happineſs was effectually de- 
{troyed ; it was for ſome moments buried in 
the cruel apprehenſion. But next day I con- 
ſidered that I was to ſee my lover again, and 
then all my happineſs returned. 


I found great uneaſineſs and remorſe, on 
account of my concealing this affair from 
my father; this was a ſecret poiſon which 
corrupted all my joy; I could not anſwer 
a reflection that every moment occurred, 
If my paſſion be no way criminal, why 
do I make it a ſecret? he loves me, and 
only deſires to make me happy; if my 
happineſs be juſt he will not endeavour 
to deprive me of it: I therefore made a noble 
reſolution of diſcovering all to him. He will 
not fail, ſaid I, inſtantly to applaud my choice 
he will not condemn the emotions of my 
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heart ; has not his been as ſenſible of them as 
mine ? 


This being reſolved upon, I found my- 
ſelf more at eaſe, and as I was ſure of his 
approbation, I expected to ſee my lover more 
frequently. Perhaps this Jaſt conſideration 
was not my ſmalleſt motive to deal thus 


openly with my father. 


I rejoined my father therefore, in order 
to make a frank confeflion ; I had 
already- planned the part I was to ſuſtain 
in this critical converſation. But he appear- 
ed to me this evening more than ordi— 
narily ſevere 3 at leaſt my imagination 
painted him ſo. He ſeemed to talk of love 
with the ſterneſt regard. He deſcribed 
the dangers and the weakneſſes of the 
paſſion in ſo auſtere a manner, that I fancied 
he would hardly pardon it in any circum- 
Fance; he even reflected on my mother + 
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eaſy compliance; and her going off of 


with him he confidered* as a crime; a 
crime for which, perhaps, his future life was 
marked with calamity. 


I was fo much affrighted with his ſeverity, 

that I quickly gave up the deſign I had ofcon- 
leſling my new attachment. I fancied I heard 
him forbid me to entertain my guilty paſſion, 
and I trembled as if my imaginations were real: 
I was in hopes to have found him in a quite 
different temper ; my reaſon had not told me 
that duty was fo difficult; I had ſcarce even 
courage tolook up to him, and therefore made 
no attempt to follow him. And now I found 
that my filence was not criminal, becauſe I 
imputed the fault to him. Why did my father 
repulſe my confidence by his forbidding beha- 
viour, and ſeem to anticipate my deſign by 
the ſeverity of his looks ? He is paſt pleature 
himſelf, ſaid I, and will therefore probably 


torbid my purſuit of it. 
G 3 And 
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And perhaps, Madam, I was not miſtaken ; 


for if our- paſſions ever deceive us, it is 
only when they aſſume the guiſe of truth; 
thoſe, who are under their influence, ſee 
them but on the favourable fide, and act rather 
from ignorance than perverſion. I therefore 
arraigned my father, and honourably acquitted 


mylelf. 


That goodneſs, openneſs, and ſenſibility, 
which he had ſo often finely inculcated, I 
found planted in my boſom ; I applauded my- 
ſelf, I thought there was merit in the tender 
Intereſt I had in the misfortunes of Lord 


BMX. I would have contributed to his 
happineſs at the expence of my own, and 
derive all my happineſs from his. How very 
noble, how very delicate, did this ſentiment 
appear to me; and how very well did I know 
my own heart ! Beſides, thought I, what being 
in nature does my paſſion render unhappy ! ? what 
harmony, what friendſhip will my love de- 

ſtroy ? 


LADY HARRIOT BUTLER, 87 


ſtroy? My father might be diſpleaſed to hear 
of a paſſion which he would. not. approve. 
In order therefore to ſpare his ſorrow, I 
will conceal all that might give him pain. 


Thus I was confirmed in making my paſſion 
a profound' ſecret; and for fear my father 
ſhould be able. to diſcover it, I reſolved from 
that day to ſeem more devoted to my uſual 
employments, to ſhew a more unembarraſſed 
mind in converſation, and particularly to betray 
in my countenance. no traces of the agitations 
of my heart. 


From that moment, Madam, I became in- 
ſinuating and eaſy; the mind generally im- 
proves when guided to improvement by the 
dictates of the heart. But you will ſay, that 
mine had made a vaſt progreſs in a very 
ſhort time; two days are too few for ſuch 
a change, Believe me, Madam, when the 
heart goes alone, it proceeds with great rapi- 
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dity. Mine was interrupted in its progreſs 
neither by forms nor affectation. I knew 
nothing of the ceremonies of the world, but 
what had been taught me by my father; theſe 
were only ſpeculative, and ſuch vaniſh when 
combated by what we feel. Add to this, 
no object had before touched my heart: and 
nothing could eface from it the impreſſion it 
had now received. Fatigued with an ittera- 
tion of unintereſting objects and reflections, it 
delivered itſelf up to the pleaſures of ſenſe, 
which now put on their attractive charms 
without reſerve. 


Perhaps, Madam, never was Love adored 
with greater purity of heart than in this very 
receſs, My Lord B and I, were both educated 
in a ſolitude, remote from objects which ſo 
early ſpoil the heart, and pervert the imagi- 
nation, were both at the age of innocence and 
ſimplicity, Nothing interrupted the na- 
| | tural 
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tural courſe of our ſentiments ; neither 
vanity, nor art, contaminated their purity 


and candour, 


Every day was diſtinguiſhed with ſome new 
proof of our mutual tenderneſs. My garden 
was become more pleaſing to me ; I cutti- 
vated it with greater care; while I decked 
my hair with its.moſt beautiful productions. 
l every day formed a garland, with which my lo- 
ver adorned himfelf, tho” already too beautiful 
for my repoſe. Thoſe flowers which he pre- 
ſented me, and which he himſelf placed in 
my hair, ſeemed to receive a new perfume 
from his touch, and wrapt my ſenſes in a 
wilderneſs of delight : I had taught a bird to 
repeat the moſt tender expreſſions, and made 
him a preſent of it; and ſoon he gave me 
another, inſtructed in the ſame charming con- 
verſation. N 


My 
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My Lord B***' learned to draw; I was 
farther advanced than he, and took a pleaſure 
in giving him leſſons. He readily immita- 
ted all the deſigns that I drew upon the ſand 
of the ſhore; he even ſometimes ſurpaſſed 
me, when he- choſe, by this means, to ex- 
preſs his paſſion. 


He learned French and Italian, and tho' ! 
was more expert in both than he, yet he often 
ſurpaſſed me when he was to expreſs tender- 
neſs of paſſion. Three or four languages 
were not enough for us to exprefs our loves, 
we often complained that words were too 
feeble; but our looks, ſtill filled with the 
conſcious pleaſure of mutual admiration, 
helped to make up our want of eloquence. 


This brook,” my Angel, he would 
fay, „this brook has no charms for me, ex- 


„ cept when the figure of her I adore is re- 
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« fleted in it.“ All nature ſeemed 
to have no charms but what we lent 
it, If I appeared to liſten with pleaſure to 
the warbling of the grove, he inſtantly 
began to ſing, that I might be attentive 
to his voice alone. I mixed mine with his ; 
what harmony more ſoft and pleaſing than 
two voices, both inſpired by love ! we ex- 
preſſed the paſſion in every air, and were only 
jealous who ſhould expreſs it moſt tenderly, 
He compoſed almoſt each day words to thoſe 
airs that I was moſt fond of, What pleaſure 
did I-not take in repeating them] My inge- 
nious paſſion would yield to him in nothing. 
To aſſure him how ſtrongly his image was im- 
preſſed on my heart, I undertook to draw his 
portrait in his abſence, Tho' I had not yet 
acquired all the perfection that was neceſſarv, 
love ſo well conducted the pencil, that I took 
off every feature with an exactneſs, that even 
maſters would have been apt to envy. 


When 
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When I ſhewed him my performance, 
which love itſelf had ſeemed to aſſiſt me in, 
he appeared ſo much charmed, that I no 
longer was proud of my ſucceſs; I was only 
ſenſible of the pleaſure of having pleaſed him, 
and given him this proof of my affection. My 
dear Life! cried he, ifI could love any thing but 
you, you will make me enamoured of myſelf, 
ſince my face has been copied by an hand fo dear 
tome; ” covering mine at the ſame time with 
kiſſes. However, ſoon after, jealous of my 
ſucceſs in an art that ſo well ſerved to ex- 
preſs love, he ſoon after made me a preſent 
of the image, as he expreſled it, that was 
painted on his heart. Embelliſhed by his 
tenderneſs, I was almoſt well enough ſatisfied 
at not being poſſeſſed of all the beauty that 
his pencil and colours beſtowed upon me. I 
only deſired to be beautiful in his eyes, and 
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I applauded myſelf for the illuſion which he 
ſcemed to be under. Ah Madam, how hap- 
py were we made made by love! but ſtill I 
can affirm that we were worthy of its fa- 
vours. ; 


Lord B*** who was not yet arrived at 
his twentieth year, joined to the moſt noble 
deportment, a carriage the moſt eaſy ; he was 
one of thoſe charming figures where every 
grace ſeems laviſhed. Flora, in all her 
finery, had not a more lively or a freſher air, 
Even a lady would be proud to have borrow- 
ed the delicacy of his features, and the viva- 
city of their colouring ; the fire of his eyes, 
mixed with a languiſhing ſoftneſs, reached 
the very heart; fine hair, falling in ringlets 
adorned his head; he had in his face 
an expreſſion of grandeur and nobility, 
with which an happy ſmile was deli- 
cately blended ; his wit was fublime, pe- 
netrating, quick, and impetuous, At that 

time 
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time I knew him only by his perfections, and 
the bright ſide of his character. 


As I am now arrived at thoſe years when 
the graces leave us, toadorn an age more adapt- 
ed to receive them, I hope I may be permit- 
ted to bring back the remembrance of them, [ 
can even aſſure you I do it without any of that 
regret which uſually attends fuch a recollec- 
tion. 


But, Madam, you yourſelf perhaps re- 
member the time when I could ſtill boaſt the 
charms of youth, although my misfortunes 
and anxtety had then tarniſhed its ſplendor. 
had ſtill beauty enough remaining to make 
ſome noiſe in Paris. Imagine then what mult 
have been my figure at the age of eighteen, ani- 
mated by the tendereſt of paſſions, and ſtill 
more deſirous of pleaſing. You remember, 
that it was leſs my beauty that affected (for 
ſome had features more regular) than a ſtriking 

and 
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and animated expreflion of all the emotions 
of my heart pictured on my face, Scarce 
has twenty years effaced the impreſſion of the 
pleaſures I enjoyed, and the diſagreeable re- 
gret which ſoon ſucceeded, 


An unmixed and ſoothing pleaſure at that 
time, marked all the moments of my life. 
If I parted from my lover, the ſatisfaction of 


having ſeen him ſerved to ſupport me: a thou- 
fand tender ideas renewed the happineſs I 
found in an object ſo charming. I never 
waked but with the joyful. expectations of 
finding a renewal of happineſs, My foul ever 
anticipated thoſe delicious moments with a 
rapturous expectation, that was even equal to- 
the expected delight, Thus did more than 
ſix months paſs away, without trouble or any 
ſiniſter event. Futurity, which we at firſt 
dreaded, now diſappeared from our view, and 
left us in the enjoyment of a pleaſure untainted 


by ſolicitude or remorſe, 


Not- 
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Notwithſtanding, I often aſked whe. 
ther my Lord had received any accounts ſtom 
his father, or whether there was any ren ſon 
to think he would be ſoon called from a ſoli. 
tude, by no means adapted to his quality or 
merit ? No, my Angel, would he reply; 
your lover will be left a long time here, to 
enjoy the happineſs of your company. My 
governor aſſures me, that the troubles of my 
country every day encreaſe, and the tempet 
rages every hour with greater fury. Alas! 
cried I, the tear almoſt ſtarting in my eye, it 
will only end by ſome unexpected ſtroke that 
will ſeparate us for ever: And what will be- 
come of me when you are taken from me? 
A tender look, a thouſand proteſtations, ea- 
gerly repeated, of his eternal regard for 
me, would ſoon dry up my tears. They 
left only the remains of a pleaſing me- 
lancholy, which we enjoyed in ſilent delight, 
Our ſouls ſeemed painted in our eycs; our 
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ſighs were the expreſſions of our rapture, ſighs 
of pleaſure, not of diſtreſs. 


At other times would his lordſhip ſay, 
if ever cruel fate ſhould bar me from my 
deareft girl, I ſhall ſwiftly return, on the 
wings of love, to make an inſeparable union. 
My father loyes me too tenderly to deny his 
jon the only good he can wiſh for. Should 
he refuſe to give ſanction to our mutual 
felicity, my days will ſoon be ſhortned, 1 
know indeed his ambition ; but I alſo know 
his generoſity. A refuſal of this nature 
would not be the mark of an indulgent pa- 
rent to an only ſon. 


Yes, my life, my love, would he lay, 
claſping me in his arms; your lover ſhall 
polteſs you for ever. He will ſnatch you 
from a ſolitude which is not the proper 
abode of ſo much beauty and ſuch virtue. 
I would, were it poſſible, that the whole uni- 
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verſe might admire the object of my admira- 
tion. 


Ah! my lord, replied I, with an heart 
touched with the ardour of his profeſſions, I 
would live only for you. What charms has 
not this ſolitude for me! I ſee only what 
I love! never can my paſſion form greater 
deſires ! 


It was not without uneaſineſs that I heard 
his lordihip attempting to propoſe methods 
of removing me from this deſert place, which 
had now ſuch numberleſs charms for me. I 
could not refrain, at times, from making ſome 
tender expoſtulations. But though he loved 
me, he was alſo devoted to ambition. His 
ardent and impetuous imagination was in- 
capable of being confined within the narrow 
limits which ſurrounded him. 


At 
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At firſt, being only employed in pleaſing 
me, I did not perceive his immoderate am- 
bition, that ſeemed to know no bounds. My 
delicacy was even offended, as if he had 
ſhared his heart with another, which I could 
with to have wholly mine. My ambition, 
he would ſay, is only to make myſelf the 
more worthy of you. Love, in a generous breaſt, 
ever incites to exalted ſentiments. Favoured 
by fortune and glory, it is at the feet of my 
charmer that I would lay down my laurels. 


As ſhe ſhall be the ſoul of all my deſigns, the 


ſucceſs ſhall be aſcribed to her alone. How 
happy ſhould I be, would he frequently ſay, 
ſhould ſhe deign to adorn herſelf in the tro- 
phies of my glory ! both heaven and love are 
my witneſſes, that I ſhould eſteem them as 
trifles, if they were unworthy her regard. 


He eaſily perſuaded me to PR all my 
art, and all my influence, to divert my lather 
from his deſign of ſpending his wht life 3 in 
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the obſcure retreat which he had choſen, 
'Tho' ever in awe before my father, and more 
accuſtomed to obey than controvert his will; 
I ſometimes made objections to our ſolitary 
manner of living. One day I deſcribed, 
in ſuch a lively manner, the diſguſt and di- 
ſtreſs it generally brings with it, that regard- 
ing me with a fixed and ſteady air, after a long 
filence, he expreſſed himſelf in theſe few 
words. What can have inſpired you with 
4 ſo ſtrong a deſire for an acquaintance with 
« a world, of which you are entirely igno- 
« rant?” He then left me with an air of 
concern, which mine only could equal, 


I inſtantly was apprehenſive that he had 
examined into my thoughts, and ſaw the 
workings of my mind. He joined me ſome 
hours after. Sit down by my ſide, ſaid he to 
me. An univerſal tremor ſeized me. What 
js he going to ſay ? has he diſcovered what 
I have endeavoured with ſo much art to 

I « conceal ? 
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& conceal? is he going to condemn my 
“ paſſion, and to forbid my ever ſeeing the 
dear object of it?” Yet as his aſpect did 
not ſeem more than ordinarily ſevere, a calm 
imperceptibly ſtole upon my ſpirits, and 1 
was all attention to what he had to impart. 


My child, ſaid he, I think that long expe- 
rience, and profound reflection, have given 
me ſome inſight into the human heart. I had 
fancied that having had the formation of 
yours, I ought to be acquainted with all its 
movements; and yet I have found it inſcru- 
table. 


It was not difficult for me, he continued, 
to divine the cauſe of your late melan- 
choly; and I often trembled at the diſcovery. 
I was afraid of letting you perceive that 1 un- 
derſtood what was better known to me, even 
than to yourſelf. But my regards for you have 
at length prevailed over my deteſtation of man- 
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kind, and induced me to reviſit the world once 
more, ſince I ſee ſolitude ſo hateful to you. 
For ſix months paſt I had flattered myſelf that 
reaſon and habit prevailing over inclination, 
you had become reconciled to our preſent 
way of life; asI ſaw you more chearful, 
eaſy, and complying. T hat air of vivacity and 
health which you then ſeemed to aſſume; 
that animated and tender ſatisfaction which 
I ſaw diffuſed over your countenance ; the 
eagerneſs with which you purſued your 
employments, all made me fancy that 
vou were attached to the preſent retreat, even 
by the bonds of pleaſure. I applauded myſelf 
every hour, for having been able to reconcile 
you to a felicity, which it was not in the 
power of accident to deſtroy, as it arofe from 
inward ſatisfaction, and could not be di- 
ſturbed by any connections with the world. 


Vain hopes! added he, your heart this very 
day ſeems more averſe than ever to the hap- 
pineſs 
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pineſs I have taken ſo much pains to procure 
for you. 


O nature, continued he with a ſigh, thou 
art too ſtrong for me! Alas ! my dear child, 
I well foreſee that you will one day be un- 
happy. The principles with which I have 
endeavoured to inſpire you ; the ſublimity of 
ſentiment, which I have laboured to inculcate; 
the lights with which I have attempted to il- 
lumine your underſtanding, will probably 
ſerve only to augment your inquietude and 
trouble. You will not find in that world 
which you ſo ardently deſire to fee, that hap- 
pineis and thoſe pleaſures with which your 
imagination is prepoſſeſſed. Your heart, 
naturally tender, will attach you to ob- 
jects, of which your candour, truth and 
ſimplicity will make you the unhappy vic- 
tim. A ſeducing art will ſpeak the ſame lan- 
guage which your own integrity uſes upon 
the moſt ſolemn occaſions. But, my danghter, 
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ſince it muſt be ſo, ſince you are reſolved, my 
counſels are not deſigned to controvert your 
deſires. Happy if fatal experience does not 
one day prove my predictions to be founded 
in truth, 


I ſaw at this inſtant that his eyes were 
bathed in tears. My reſolution then is 
fixed, continued my father, after ſome mo- 
ments filence; I go to make ſuch prepa- 
rations as may qualify you for ſeeing the 
world to advantage. This is the firſt time 
I ever regretted the loſs of a ſplendid for- 
tune, But if there ſtill remains any ſha- 
cow of juſtice among men, I can, from the 
wrecks of my former affluence, ſtill make you 
happy, unleſs ambition or immoderate deſires 
ſhould render it inſufficient, It is but two 
years lince I ſent Henry, for whoſe abſence 
you were ſo uneaſy, to bring me news of the 


money which I left in bank, Inſtead of be- 
ing 
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ing diminiſhed, it is conſiderably encreaſed. 


It is of no value to me except on your account. 
Remote from man, virtue alone is ſufficient 
to make us happy; but when we muſt join 
in ſociety, nothing but fortune can procure a 
kind reception; without riches, every thing 
is deſpicable in the eyes of mankind. How- 
ever, continued my father, I dare not expoſe 
you immediately to the dangers of a corrupting 
world. I am of opinion that your ſoul has 
not yet acquired ſufficient ſtrength and 
ſolidity to reſiſt its temptations. It will too 
ſoon efface the impreſſions of virtue, which 
have endeavoured to imprint there: permit 
me to engrave them ſtill more deeply; and 
to bring you acquainted with that world 
which you ſo much deſire to ſee. 


On the very ſame day he began a moſt 
uſeful lecture. In opening the foldings of the 
heart, its appetites and inclinations, he taught 
me to underſtand the virtue of women. Re- 
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mote, however, from aught that could in- 
duce me to meanneſs or falſhood, he thought 
it no way neceſſary to inſtruct me in what 
I ſhould learn in the world too ſoon. He 
only expatiated upon the manners, the 
cuſtoms, the formalities, which were neceſ- 
ſary to be obſerved. He inſtructed me only 
in the laws of truth and juſtice, which ſpring 
from our nature ; but the world which I was 
about to enter, is not always governed by 
theſe. 


He deſcribed fo ſtrongly all the fatal con- 
ſequences that attend uncontrolled paſſions; 
the ſhame and the contempt to which a wo- 
man gives herſelf up, when ſhe indulges the 
dictates of unzeſtrained inclination; the trea- 
chery and fraud of the men whom cuſtom 
ſeems to countenance; the inconſtancy, the in- 
diſcretion, and the calumny with which they 
often reward the moſt tender heart unhap- 
pily become the victim of their vanity : he 

defcrived 
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deſcribed all in ſuch a feeling manner, that I 
ſhuddered at the frightful picture. I expe- 
rienced in the ſequel, that his admonitions 
were but too truly drawn from the life. 


I fancied my father read my heart when 
he expatiated on the charms with which love 
intoxicates its votaries. Such, my child, 
cried he, are the pleaſing deluſions which lead 
to everlaſting affliction and repentance. 


I ſhuddered at the danger I had been ex- 
poſed to. For the firft time 1 taſted the bit- 
terneſs of remorſe. I was a thouſand times 
tempted to confeſs all to my inſtructor ; but 
ſcarce did I attempt opening my mouth, to 
avow a paſſion that I now began to regard as a 
weakneſs, before I was checked by an appre- 
henſion that he would deprive me of the 
charming object on which I had placed my 
heart. When come to myſelf, I relapſed into 
a moſt profound melancholy, The lights my 

father 
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father had thrown upon my mind baniſhed 
all my ſatisfactions; diſturbed, and agitated 
with the reflection, my apprehenſion of dan- 
ger only ſerved to excite my Courage in 
wiſhing to oppoſe it. 


Can it be true, ſaid I to myſelf, that my 
love ſhould be a crime? I have only followed 
the. dictates of nature. She ſeemed to have 
brought the lovely youth into theſe geſolate 
regions, only to ſnatch me from the ſtate of 
languor, and ſolicitude in which I lived before 
his appearance; my happineſs has been effected 
by him. And can I be puniſhed for being made 
happy? My lover no way reſembles thoſe 
falſe ſeducers of the ſex deſcribed by my fa- 
ther. His heart is as innocent as mine. Alas 
I can never be perſuaded that the exceſs of 
his happineſs can ever be the cauſe of his in- 
conſtancy, and of my ſhame, 


All 
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All the fruit Ireaped from the counſels of my 
ſather, was only a ſettled reſolution never to 
depart from that virtue which makes the prin- 
cipal ornament of our ſex, and the duties of 
which he ſo finely deſcribed. How can it be, 
ſaid I, that my lord B*** defires to remove 
from his preſent ſituation ? Being in a man- 
ner ſecluded from the world, nothing can 
condemn our pleaſures. The eyes of men 
muſt ſurely be very vicious, when they taint 
what nature has formed with ſuch innocence 
and purity. Will they then condemn theſe 
tender expreſſions of our mutual love? Ex- 
cept in that alone, I am innocent: nor is 
there any thing with which I can reproach 
myſelf, My lover, as tender as I, never paſ- 
ſed the bounds of innocence. W ithout doubt, 
more knowing than I, he had thoſe notions 
of virtue fo lately deſcribed by my father, He 
loves me too well to think of making me 
tranſgreſs that virtue, the value of which he 
o well knows, Since he has hitherto ſo 

much 
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much reſpected my innocence, I have rea- 
ſon to believe he will reſpect it for ever, 
Alas! I ſhould not wiſh for a pleaſure which 
might coſt him the leaſt remorſe ; and I ſhould 
do his love an injury to think it lefs delicate 
than mine. Beſides, J am apprized of the 
danger, and conſequently can guard againſt 
it with eaſe.— Having thus balanced every 
account with. myſelf, my fears diſappeared, 
and I flew to the place of aſſignation. 


My looks had ſtill ſomething melancholy, 
contracted from the reflections I had been 
making. His lordſhip ſoon perceived it. How 
piercing are the eyes of a lover ? His tender 
careſſes ſoon diſpelled the cloud which was 
formed by an apprehenſion of our danger, 
and which I no longer remembered. I gave 
him an exact detail of all that my ſather had 
been faying. With what love did he not en- 
courage me ! Could I confound him with 
thoſe deſpicable beings that had been lately 

deſcribed! 
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deſcribed ? I could not; his very appearance 
baniſhed all my apprehenſions. My heart told 
me that my lover would be for ever faithful. 
He appeared charmed with my father's deſign 
of quitting his retreat; and he acknowledged 
that his governor had informed him, that 
probably he ſoon might be .recalled to live 
with his father. 


I nevertheleſs remained motionleſs with 
ſorrow. I thought that the fatal moment was 
arrived in which we were to part. The very 


idea of quitting a place in which I found fo 
many charms, filled me with grief. I ſhed 
plenteous tears, which his lordſhip vainly 
{trove to dry with his kiſſes. I puſhed him 
back- with an emotion of pride, which I now 
firſt experienced, He proteſted in vain that 
he was as much afflicted as myſelf, I read a 
lecret pleaſure in his eyes, for which I could 
align no cauſe. ** Ah! my lord, cried I, 
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< with a voice interrupted with ſighs, why 
% do you ſo ſoon ſhew me that all men are 
* deceivers?” How much was I diſpleaſed 
with the art with which he uſed to perſuade 
me that his rank and birth could not per- 
mit him to paſs his life in obſcurity. I too 
plainly perceived that he had reaſon for what 
he ſaid; but I was diſtreſſed at not ſeeing 
him as much afflicted as myſelf, when, ac- 
cording to my apprehenſions, he had equal 


reaſon. 


From this fatal moment I knew not what it 
was to love, except by ſighs and complaints; 
and my tears ſeemed to ſpring with new force, 
I had been calm while ignorant of the ap- 
prehenſion of danger; but whenever I per- 
ceived what I had to avoid, ſorrows be- 
fore unknown afflicted me; and like a flood, 
which when oppoſed, rages with double 
violence, my diſtreſſes encreaſed while I 
fought for relief. My lover and I were no 


longer 
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longer employed in the innocent exprefiions 
of mutual tenderneſs, which had formerly 
filled up our delicious moments. A ſolicitude 
about future happineſs cook poſſeſſion of our 
thoughts, 


One day as he was expreſſing the deſpair 
into which he ſhould be thrown, if I did not 
haſten to follow him, he mixed ſo much love 
with his ſorrow, and the fear he teſtihed at 
loling me made him appear ſo amiable in my 
eyes, that giving way to an impulſe in which 
my whole ſoul was expreſſed, I claſped him 
in my arms with an emotion which I never 
before experienced. A languor ſoon ſeized 
all my ſenſes, and my whole heart ſeemed 
intoxicated with the tender delirium. Ah! 
Madam, I even at this hour admire where I 
tound ſtrength and power in that dangerous 
moment. My lover's temerity, the remains 
of my pride, afiited by the remembrance 
of my father's infructions ; perhaps too the 


I fear 
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fear of making my dear youth inconſtant, 
by unbounded gratification ; all conſpired to 
ſnatch me from his arms, and oppoſe his 
defires, with which, however, I but too 
ſenſibly ſympathized. 
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PART THE SECOND. 


Y father having one day informed 
me, that at laſt he had determined 


to comply with my deſires; I went, my eyes 
ſparkling with joy, to bring the news to 
Lord B***,; but, far from ſympathizing, 
a look, overcaſt with an unuſual gloom, was 
his only anſwer. Ah! my Lord, ſaid I, quite 
aſtoniſhed, whence that dejected air you 
aſſume on fo joyful an occaſion ? * I am 
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“ undone,” replied he, in a tone of deſpair; 
& they are going to rob you of your lover.” 
—An univerſal tremor ſeized me. Each 
fixing our eyes on the earth, we had hardly 
courage to raiſe them again on each other, 
At length, I ſaid, with a voice ſcarce intel- 
ligible, alas, when am I to loſe you ? To- 
morrow, my charmer, replied he, to-morrow ! 
at the ſame time ſeizing my hand. At this un- 
expected ſtroke, a mortal paleneſs overſpread 
my face ; I had only ſtrength remaining to 
repeat ſeveral times, my Lord ! ah, my dear 
Lord! The exceſs of our ſorrow gave it ex- 
preflion. We claſped each other cloſely, as 
if thus united, to oppoſe our deftined mil- 
fortunes. However, the deſire and uneaſineſs 
I conceived to know what was to become 
of him, interrupted this long continued 
ſilence. He informed me, with a voice inter- 
rupted with the deepeſt ſighs, that his gover- 
nor had appriſed him, that the next morning 


at break of day they were to take their journcy 
for 
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for France, where the flight of king James 
obliged his father to follow. But, my dear 
girl! purſued he, it was once the country 
of your father; is he baniſhed thence for 
ever ? can he never return ? 


This idea, this hint, ſerved to reanimate 
our courage for ſome moments; but, in ano- 
ther hour, we were to ſee each other no more. 
This reflection threw us back into the very 
abyſs of defpair ; a torrent of tears brought 
no relief to the ſorrow which oppreſſed us. 
Our mutual tenderneſs only ferved to bury 
the arrow deeper in the wound. Scarce could 
even the night ſeparate us. Almoſt without 
ſtrength or motion, we ſeemed willing to ex- 
pire in each others arms. To- morrow, my 
dear lite ! cried my lover, if I can eſcape for a 
little time, I will certainly ſee you again to 
take another farewell. This trifing conſolar, 


tion ſeemed, in ſome meaſure, © cover 
my loſt ſpirits, and bring back a pleaſing ſe- 
11 renity. 
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renity. A moment promiſed by love, is in- 
eſtimable to lovers. 


Delivered up to my own reſlections, I now 
ſaw and felt all the horrors of my ſituation. 
To conceal from my father the diſorder in 
which I was thrown, I pretended to be ſick, 
and went to bed. Silence and obſcurity doubled 
all my ſenſations of diſtreſs. How long did 
the night ſeem ! the feeble hope of again 
ſeeing my lover, made me riſe ſeveral times ; 
and ſcarce did the day begin to dawn, but ! 
flew to the dear ſpot of aſſignation, in order 
to take a long and laſt farewell. 


My fooliſh expectations made me miſtake 
every ſhadow for him I defired to ſee. The 
light of day ſerved only the more clearly to 
convince me of my miſery. All thoſe objects 
which my lover had rendered ſo dear to me, 
now only ſerved to impreſs his loſs the deeper 


on my imagination, But why, Madam, ſhould 
| I 
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I paint emotions that might beggar the moſt 
eloquent deſcription, and which certainly 
none ever fo ſeverely felt as I did? I remained 
a long time motionleſs ; the exceſs of my pain 
ſeemed to deprive me of the power of feel- 
ing it: yet what a deep impreſſion did it not 
make ? 

When I rejoined my father, already uneaſy 
at my long abſence, he was frighted at my 
paleneſs, and the wild and melancholy air 
that ſeemed ſettled in my eyes. He fruit- 
leſsly demanded the cauſe ? A profound ſigh, 
in which my whole ſoul ſeemed to exhale, 
was my only anſwer; my trembling knees re- 
fuſed to ſupport me; a mortal chillneſs ran 
through my veins ; and with my utmoſt efforts 
to ſpeak, I pronounced only the name of Lord 
B***, My father, alarmed with the ſtate 
in which I was, for the firſt time, loaded me 
with the moſt tender careſſes. My child, my 
dear child! repeated he, without ceaſing, 

| I 4 | what 
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what can be the cauſe of the trouble and the 
agitation in which I behold you ? open your 
heart to a father who loves you. more than he 
loves himſelf, 


I ſeized one of his hands, which I bedew- 
ed with a torrent of tears. A ſear leſt he 
ſhould raviſh my pleaſures from me, once 
induced me to conceal them ; but now my 
ſenſations were too violent to be ſuppreſſed. 
The benevolence of my father, and his 
tender inquietude, induced me to confeſs, 
as well as my ſighs would permit me, a ſecret, 
every word of which ſtruck him with aſtoniſh- 
ment. But far from reproaching me, far 
from condemning my ſorrow, he made uſe 
of the moſt tender expreſſions to ſoften it. 
Well, my dear child, you have loſt your 
lover, I am ſenſible of the aMiction ſuch a loſs 
muſt give to an heart that has yielded 
without reſiſtance to the ſeducing paſtion ; 
but preſerve your life and tranquility, in hopes 

of 
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of ſoon ſeeing him again. T ſhall try every 
expedient to return to France once more; 
and if the object of your affections be worthy 
of you, your conſtancy ſhall be rewarded by 
a tie that ſhall never be diſſolved. 


So much goodneſs, and ſuch encouraging 
hopes, ſtopt the progreſs of a fever, which 
continued eight days without interruption, 
more eftectually than any remedy which might 
be employed for that purpoſe. During that 
whole time, my father never quitted my bed. 
He was now no more what he formerly was 
in my eyes; he had hitherto appeared with 
an air of coldneſs and ſeverity, and now I be- 
held him poſſeſſed of the utmoſt tenderneſs 
and ſenſibility. He never addreſſed me but 
in the endearing voice of friendſhip, as one 
acquainted with all my misfortunes; and was 
only curious, in order to remedy my aftlic - 
tions. By this gentle conduct he gained entire 
poſſeſſion of the moſt hidden ſecicisot my heart. 

With 
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With what addreſs did he not avail himſelt 


of the pleaſure of talking on the ſubjects we 


love, in order to dive into my cloſeſt de- 
ſigns! His counſels were conveyed in the 
calmeſt, fondeſt manner, and fitted to pene- 
trate to my heart, to diſpel its ſorrows, and 
bring back a courage which, but for him, | 
ſhould never have regained. At the expira- 
tion of a month, I had no other ſymptoms 
of my diforder, except thoſe of melancholy 
and dejection. 


I ſpent whole days in liftening to his ad- 
monitions : he now talked only on ſubjects 
relative to my paſſion. He endeavoured to give 
me an idea of the different circumſtances of 
the life I was going to lead, from that in 
which I had been educated. The portrait 
which I gave him of my Lord B* * *, made 
him inſtantly ſuſpect that I did not know him 
thoroughly myſelf, and that I ſaw him only 
by the falſe lights of love; but the more 


Pene- 


— — — — — 


LADY HARRIOT BUTLER, 123 


penetrating eye of my father perceived ſome- 
thing inconſtant and ambitious in his charac- 
ter, and foreſaw evils that my paſſion utterly 
diſdained to ſuſpect. 

We now no longer walked together, but 
in thoſe places which had witneſſed to my 
happineſs. My father found our meadow 
charming, and could not conceive how, hav- 
ing lived fo near, he could have been ſo long 
ignorant of it. Why, my dear child, ſays 
he to me, in a tender manner, and taking 
ſrom his reproaches all their bitterneſs ; why 
have you ſo long concealed a fecret from me, 
in which J might have endeavonrcd to aſſiſt 
you, and in which my friendſhip might have 


put you in à method of being more happy? 


The regard of a father might probably have 
inſpired a reſpect in the breait of your lover, 
that would have aſſured the continuance of 
his paſſion, My dear child, we can never make 


ourſelves too reſpectable in the eyes of thoſe 


we 
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we love. Love, in condemning the virtues 
which repreſs its own tranſports, is never- 
theleſs encreaſed by difficulties. Conſtancy 
is only the reſult of love and merit. 


It was thus; Madam, this beſt and ten- 
dereſt of parents, in ſeeming to flatter the 
movements of my heart, imprinted there the 
principles of prudence and wiſdom, to which 
he gave the paſſions themſelves as the motives, 
Nevertheleſs my paſſion rendered inſupport- 
ably tedious all thoſe hours which intervened 
till the time of our departure, when I ex- 
pected to rejoin my lover. But alas! happi- 
neſs was not deſigned for me ; miſery ſeemed 
united with my fate, and was about to mark 
all my life with misfortune, 


I was in expectation that the hour of our 
long wiſh'd-for departure was arrived; my 
father came to apprize me of it ; we had but 


a few preparations to make; I could now have 
thought 
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thought myſelf tolerably happy, had I not ſeen 
how much uneaſineſs our intended journey 
gave my father. Almoſt on the very eve of 
our departure I found him ſo much changed 
that I was aſtoniſhed. Attending only to 
the calls of filial tenderneſs, with my eyes 
bathed in tears, I threw myſelf at his feet. 
My dear Sir, cried I, let us remain here for 
ever; my heart can never taſte a pleafure 
which is procured by your pain. No, my child, 
cried this beſt of parents, holding me to his 
breaſt; no, it coſts me no effort to prove 
how dear you are to me. A prey to grief, I 
ſhould not have known the value of life but 
by your means, and for you. But, continued 
he, wich a profound ſigh, I have now lived a 
great while; and I perceive {yrething within 
that ſeems to tell me, that the author of 
nature will ſoon take back the life he gave 
me. My heavenly father i only deſire a 
few years to place a daug s happineſs be- 
yend the dangers of an ini dus world. 
Vain 
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Vain and fruitleſs wiſhes ! about an hour 
after he fell into an indiſpoſition, which filled 
us with apprehenſions: an ardent fever ſuc- 
ceeded, that threatened ſpeedy conſequences, 
I every moment propoſed all the remedies J 
could imagine. No, my child, anſwered he, I 
wiſh not to be relieved. The date of my life 
is fixed, and I perceive it approaches. Your 
ſorrow and your tears diſturb me ; retire for 
ſome moments, while I have ſufficient ſtrength 
to think about you. I obeyed. In about two 
hours I was called back. I fancied I read 
more calmneſs and ſerenity in his looks. Don't 
be diſturbed, my child, cried he; I think I 
find myſelf ſomething better: I perceive that 
ſleep is ſtealing upon me; permit me to en- 


joy it. 


We had flattered ourſelves that this repoſe 
would have terminated our fears; but upon 
his awaking, they encreaſed afreſn, and 


we ſoon loſt all hopes of his recovery. A 
cold 
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cold ſweat covered his face ; he fell into a 
fainting fit; my cries ſeemed to bring him 
back to life; I claſped him in my arms; 1 


could have wiſhed to communicate to him all 


my life, heat, and health, He ſeemed to enjoy, 
for ſome moments, theſe expreſſions of my 
tenderneſs. My dear child, cried he, preſſ- 
ing one of my hands between his, and re- 
garding me with a tender and downcaſt look, 
how does your grief afflict me] But ſuſpend 
for ſome moments, the impetuoſity of your 
tears and fighs. Hearken, for the laſt time, 
to the counſels of a father, who dying, would 
give you thoſe lights which have been fur- 
niſhed by long and fad experience. 


You are going to enter alone upon a jour- 
ney through life, without my guardianſhip, 
Author of nature ! grant her innocence all 
that wiſdom which my advice has been inca- 
pable of impreſſing. Ihou knoweſt, Great 
Cod! that I never attempted to inſpire her 

with 
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with other ſentiments, than with a love 6 
virtue and thy laws. O ! my dear daughter, 
{till keep to that law, continued he, with à 
ſtrong firm voice, which ſeemed ſupported by a 
divine force; you will find it written in glo- 
rious characters in the very bottom of your 
heart: in vain would the paſſions or vice at- 
tempt to efface it; remorſe would ſoon {peak too 
loudly not tobe heard andattcnded to. My nar- 
row capacity has, it is true, been incapable of 
teaching the whole of God's commands; men 
differ about thoſe, and I may have gone 
aſtray in this obſcurity of devious reaſoning, 
Fearful of being deceived, and leading others 
from the paths of truth, I have taught my 
child only to follow that internal voice which 
is heard in the remoteſt corners of the earth, 
In this peaceful retreat, my deareſt child, 
remote tron: vice, and all the objects that in- 
ſpire it, nothing offered to efface the imprel- 
fron cf the Divinity in your breaſt; but in 
the world where you are going to reſide, the 
very 
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very air you breathe may be almoſt ſaid to be 
deſtructive of virtue. Endeavour then to 
confirm it by the religion of the country 
where you are going to live. All that con- 
tributes to teach you to reſpect the divine de- 
crees, to lift the ſoul towards heaven, to 
love, to cheriſh your fellow creatures, to re- 
ceive a conſcious pleaſure from ſerving them; 
be aſſured, my child, that all theſe precepts 
are derived from God himſelt, 

It will ſoon be twenty years, continued 
this beſt and tendereſt of fathers, ſince I firſt 
came to this ſolitude ; and I ſee an end of my 
days without concern, without remorſe. The 
bonds, which unite my foul to this feeble 
body, will only be broken, to permit it to 
fly to that Being from whom it proceeded. 
It is my duty, my dear child, to render this 
teſtimony before you, that I have always 
loved his divine law. He will not puniſh me 


for faults, which eicher weakneſs or error 
N have 
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have made me commit. He is a father of 
mercy, who only puniſhes the tranſgreſſions 
of determined obſtinacy. I am only ſorry, 
my dear child, for you; but I leave you to 
the protection of that divine Being who calls 
me to himſelf. May I, till the Jaſt moment 
of my lite, adore his decrees ; do you allo ſub- 
mit to them with chearfulneſs : an exceſs of 
ſorrow has the appearance of ingratitude to 
heaven. 


He next turned to my nurſe, and to Henry, 
with an air of calm ſerenity, which ſeemed 
impreſſed by the Divinity of whom he had 
been ſpeaking. He thanked them for all their 
ſervices; he recommended me to their care; 
he explained to his faithful ſervant the proper 
methods of collecting the remains of his ſhat- 
tered fortune; and put into my hands the 
caſket, in which were the papers that aſſured 
me the poſſeſſion of all he had to leave me. 


The 
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Tne loſs of my fortune, my child, added 
he, with a ſoftneſs that melted me into tears, 
has left me no male friend, to whom 1 can 
truſt a pledge ſo dear me as you ate. Perhaps my 
iſter, though the inſtrument of my misfor- 
tunes, will be touched with compaſſion at 
your ſituation, I am ſenſible ſhe maintains a 
rank in life that may be of ſervice to you in 
entering it. Perhaps the laſt requeſt of a 
dying brother, expreſſed in this letter, will 
awaken in her breaſt the voice of nature, which 
ambition and intereſt have conſpired to ſtifle. 
In it, I affure her, that you never intend to 
diſpute with her a fortune which I leave en- 
tirely in her poſſeſſion ; for, my child, it is 
my will, that as ſoon as you have cloſed my 
eyes, you abandon this ſolitude. Adicu, my 
dear, ſaid he with a faint voice, I find 

have but a few moments more to live ; one 
Jaſt embrace, and then let me quit a life that 
I only regret, becauſe I leave you in ſo criti- 
cal a ſituation, 


K 2 Ah! 
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Ah! Madam, why did J not expire in that 
fatal moment? The exceſs of my ſorrow and 
deſpair deprived me of ſenſe and motion. 
I was dragged away from this ſcene of 
deſperation; and recovered only to renew my 
tears, groans, and expoſtulations to unpity- 
ing heaven. About an hour after, Ilenry came 
to inform me that my father was no more, 
All his efforts were incapable of ſtopping me; 
I ran to throw myſelf on the lifeleſs body, 
which no longer heard my complaints, and 
which, in my madneſs, I reproached with dy- 
ing. It was impoſlible to draw me away till all 
my ſtrength was exhauſted, For two days! 
raiſed apprehenſions in the ſervants that I 
ſhould loſe my reaſon, and perhaps my lite 
alas! in ſuch circumſtances I might have been 
happy. At the expiration of a month I de- 
teſted the light as much as on the very mo- 
ment in which I loſt my parent, friend, and 
inſtructor, 


In 
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In vain did Henry propoſe my quitting this 
fatal place. He appeared as if he was for de- 
priving me of the only good I had remaining. 
My ſoul, p'unged in the abyſs of de- 
pair, ſeemed to preſerve life only to continue 
its fruitleſs lamentations and diſtreſs. I found 
myſelf alone in the world. I was attached to 
none, and none were attached to me, except 
my faithful ſervants, whoſe care and kind 
concern, in ſome meaſure, ſweetened the bit- 
terneſs of my affliction. The idea of my lover 
only preſented itſelf to encreaſe my diſtreſs. 
Alas! ſaid I, if he ſtill loved me, after fix 
months abſence, would he not have endea- 
voured to be informed of my fafety? He 
knows where I am, and I am ignorant of his 
abode; yet, perhaps, he too is no more; a 
miſerable fate has condemned me to loſe all 
that 1s dear to me. Thus the horrors with 
which my ſoul was overwhelmed, infected all 
my reflections with gloomy apprehenſion. At 
even the expiration of ſix months I was not 

K 3 quite 
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quite recovered from my ſevere dejection. 
Deprived of forge or courage, I was incapablc 
of forming any ſcheme for future happineſs. 


Henry and my nurſe ſo often repeated my 
father's laſt deſire, that I ſhould quit this 
deſart, and they employed ſo many prayers 


and motives to induce me to leave it, that 1 


at laſt complied with their entreaties, and per- 
mitted them to conduct me where they thought 


proper. Immediately, therefore, Henry ha- 


ſtened to the neareſt town to get me proper 
cloaths, and to bring back whatever neceſſa- 
ries we might have occaſion for. As ſoon 
as he was returned, the day was fixed in 
which I was to leave for ever this dear, tho 
ſolitary abode. I found, believe me, Madam, 
ſincere regret at leaving this abode of inno- 
cence, and bedewed my father's grave with 
my ſtreaming tears. 


Henry 
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Henry having prepared all neceſſaries, 
brought me from our deſolate abode, almoſt 
deprived of ſenſe. I thought, every ſtep I re- 
ceded from it, that I loſt a part of my 
exiſtence, I mixed a ſigh with almoſt every 
reſpiration. With downcaſt head, and trem- 
bling knees, I fancied that I was torn from 
life, when taken from every dear object 
which till now had been the only witneſſes 


of my pleaſures and my pains. 


When I had entirely loſt ſight of them, 
a ſecret dread took poſſeſſion of my ſenſes. 
All that I ſaw encreaſed it; nothing could 
embolden my ſpirits, ſunk almoſt into 
deſpair. I threw myſelf into the arms of my 
faithful Heury. I faw in all nature no other 
ſupport for my afflictions buphim, My nurſc, 
bathed in tears, was almoſt as helpleſs as J. 


Having quitted theſe rocks and mountains, 


with which I had been always furrounded, we 
K 4 found 
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found a chaiſe and horſes in waiting, which 
Henry had taken care to provide. Scarce had | 
taken my place, than my cries picrced the air 
on perceiving myſelf carried along by a motion 
which ſeemed to give rapidity to every object 
around me. I fancied all nature was running 
into confuſion. It was neceſſary to ſtop, in 
order to convince me that nothing had changed 
place. Reflection, and a knowledge of 
the principles of my deception, ſoon ſerved 
to reanimate my courage, and diſſipate my 
fears. 


How weak is that underſtanding which 
has been exerciſed only in ſpeculation ! Every 


thing ſtruck me; every thing excited my cu- 
rioſity. I admired all that I ſaw, becauſe all 
things were ſtrange. The firſt village we 
ame to, I took for one of thoſe famous cities, 
the revolutions of which I had read in hi- 
itory. After five or fix hours journey, I fan- 
cicd | had travelled over half the globe. I 

had 
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had never ſeen in my maps a third part of 
what I ſaw now. The variety of what ſtruck 
my imagination ;. the avidity with which I 
regarded every object, ſeized vpon all my 
faculties, and imperceptibly baniſhed my 
griefs. My ſoul ſeemed to be renewed. I 
till continued to interrogate my nurſe, who, in 
a natural and ſimple manner, gave me more 
juſt ideas than I had hitherto formed. Henry 
ſerved to encourage me, whenever I appearcd 
terrified with what I ſaw, 


Towards evening we came to an inn, 
which I impatiently longed to conſider more 
nearly. An houſe appeared to me a maſter- 
piece of art and human ſagacity; but when 
ſaw ſome people aſſembled in the yard, they 
appeared to me a multitude, and filled me 
wich apprehenſions. I thought that every 
eye which was fixed upon me, would have 
deſtroyed me; and I could have wiſhed the 
earth to open and hide me from their notice, 


I 
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I covered my face with my hood, and 
taking Henry by the arm, I precipitately en- 
tered the inn, where I did not find myſelf fafer 
than abroad. The maid, the hoſteſs, ſome 
ſqualling children, five or fix men who were 
drinking, gave me a ſecond alarm. I was ſhewn 
achamber, where I at length reſumed courage, 
on finding myſelfalone. However, I approached 
the window with caution, to obſerve at my 
eaſe what before only appeared as if through 
a miſt, I could not ceaſe admiring ſuch a 
number of people aſſembled together. My 
nurſe employed all her eloquence, to aſſure 
me that a fair or a market would fill me 
with much greater ſurprize. Some time after 
my fears were renewed, by the entering of 
my hoſteſs, whom Henry had informed of the 
cauſe of my apprehenſions. In good faith, 
ened ſhe, you have great reaſon indeed to hide 
yourſelf from all the world with that pretty 
face of yours! Come, come, you muſt hear 


what they ſay of you below: there is not 
one 


LADY HARRIOT BUTLER, 139 


one of them that would not give a ſhilling 
to ſee you again. See! ſee! how they are 
all ftriving to have a peep at you. And' 
tell me, my pretty angel, is not that bet- 
ter than being among rocks and moun- 
tains, that would not ſpeak a fingle word 
to you in a thoufand years? May I die 
but the greateſt lord of them all would be 
proud of you ! At the word lord I fetched a 
figh. Pſha, my dear, continued the good 
woman, don't ſigh. I promiſe that you ſhall 
have one; and ſay it was I that ſaid ſo, And 
one of the foremoſt in Great Britain too. 
And faith, I think, you deſerve good fortune 
more than the great lady that lives in the 
caſtle which you ſee yonder, and who makes 
ſuch a fuſs in the country, My nurſe, who 
never miſled an opportunity of being talka- 
tive, inſtantly began a dialogue with the ho- 
ſteſs, who was, it ſeems, a refugee. 


Almoſtat the out- ſet ſhe gave her a minute 


detail of the manner of coming into our 
grotto ; 
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grotto ; how ſhe had abandoned all to follow 
me; the kind of life we led there; and yet, 
continued ſhe, almoſt burſting into tears, I 
don't repent what I did, for ſhe has the beſt 
heart.in all the world. I could have wagered 
as much, reply'd the hoſteſs, from her very 
looks; for you know one can tell ſome- 
thing of the inſide from the outſide, But, 
kind heavens ! cries the good woman, there 
mult have been ſome miſchance, or ſuch a 
fine creature would have never been bred up 
among rocks and caverns. It 1s not above a 
year; no, I am ſure J am right; it is not 
above a year ſince one of the moſt beautiful 
youths that ever eye beheld, came this very 
way. He appeared indeed very melancholy, 
and faith well he might ; for he had with him 
an overgrown croſs-grained governor, with 
looks that would even affright a bum-baily. 
It has juſt come into my head, that if you, 
my pretty angel, faw him here, vou would 
not fly ſrom him, as you did from the people 
in the yard, 

: My 
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My heart fluttered at the good woman's 
recital ; but whatever curioſity I had to know 
the name of the youth whoſe character bore 
ſuch a reſemblance to that of Lord B***, 
yet I could not prevail upon myſelf to 
aſk a ſimple queſtion, which I might have 
done without any ſuſpicion. It was well 
that my nurſe knew nothing of the affair ; 
had that been the caſe, ſhe would have 
made no ſecret of whatever ſhe knew. 
But the hoſteſs, who was not much accuſ- 
tomed to entertain the great, in order to do 
honour to her houſe, ſoon informed us, that 
this beautiful young man was called Lord 
B**#*, Indeed, miſs, continued ſhe, he 
lodged in this very apartment, which is the 
very beſt in the houſe, and which I always 
reſerve for people of quality like you. He met 
with good entertainment, and he paid me 
as well ; may I die but he gave me a guinea 
in gold, over and above his expences. If I 
were to live an hundred years, I ſhould never 
forget him, I 


= 
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I was no way fatigued with hearing the 
good woman talk upon fo pleaſing a ſubject: 
ſhe never pronounced the dear name of him 
I loved, that I did not feel a new emotion. I 
faſted a refined ſatisfaction in being in the 
very fpot where he had been. When ſhe had 
done ſpeaking, I ſlipped a guinea into her 
hand, and thought this ſcarcely ſufficient to pay 
her for all the pleaſure I had received. As 
ſoon as ſhe had left the room, I delivered my- 
ſelf up, without minding the impertinencies 
of my nurſe, to all the pleafing reflections 
which the repetition of a name fo dear to me 
had infpired. I continued, without perceiving 
it, in a profound reverie till ſupper was ſerved. 
The good woman, our hoſteſs, who had 
conceived a violent affection for me, particu- 
larly after receiving the guinea, did not fail 
to give us her company. I eat with a tolerable 
appetite, By degrees my heart was relieved 
from that diſagreeable anxiety in which it 
had long been buried. I found fo much plea- 

ſure 
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fure in liſtening to our hoſteſs, that I even 
forgot to take that reſt, to which the fa- 
tigues of the day might have inclined me. 
My nurſe, whoſe tongue ran on, never 
thought about me. Henry, always attentive, 
apprized me of my error, by demanding per- 
miſſion to awake me in the morning by the 


break of day. 


When I retired to reſt, and was left entirely 
to myſelf, I was willing not to loſe the 
idea of my lover, which gave me ſo much ſa- 
tisfaction; but in ſpite of my efforts, a 
gentle ſleep ſoon took poſſeſſion of all my 
ſenſes. The next morning I found myſelf 
uncaſy at leaving a place in which he had 
been, and where I heard about him con- 
tinually, I even almoſt ſhed tears in taking 
leave of the good woman ; and to teſtify my 
obligations, I made her a preſent of another 
guinea, Henry, who perceived it, took me 
atde, to aſk what I gave her, Only a guinea, 

replied 
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replied I frankly. I alſo yeſterday gave her 
dne, and ſhe ſeems well pleaſed with my libe: 
rality. Faith, Madam, cries the honeſt fel- 
low, if you give all thoſe who will be pleaſed 
with accepting, you will foon have nothing 
left to give; and yet, Madam, money 
we cannot do without. We could almoſt have 
got to Calais with what you have needleſoly 
thrown away. Well then, Henry replied I, 
to prevent your uneaſineſs; take what I have, 
for I ſhall ſoon diſtribute it, if it is left to my 
care. At length, after many bleſſings, and 
hearty embraces from our good landlady, we 
left the inn. 


After I had ſeen one village, I thought I had 
experience enough to be under no future ap- 
prehenſions. The motion of my carriage, the 
beauty of the country, the news I had heard 
of my lover, all conſpired to excite in my breaſt 
ſenſations of pleaſure and content. Whenever 
my nurſe turned her head aſide, I contem- 

| plated 
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plated the portrait I had taken of my Lord 
B**#, which ſerved to recall his features 
and complexion to my raviſhed fight. I re- 
lected, without ceaſing, on the ſorrow which, 
was told, he appeared to be under when 
leaving me. Who but myſelf could have in- 
{pired it? This alone is a mark of his eternal 
conſtancy. In the ſoft tranſports which this 
imagination excited, I ſung over all the 
ſongs which he had compoſed for me. I re- 
membered with pleaſure all that happineſs 
which I hoped ſoon to be repoſſeſſed of. 
My heart beat high with expectation; I found 
the horles not ſwift enough to bear me along; 
I demanded if we ſhould be ſoon in France! 
and could not conceive how it could require 
ſuch time and fatigue before we got there. 


I was charmed when we entered another 
inn; and imagined that we were to have an 
hoſteſs at leaſt as obliging as our firſt, and. 
who would talk only of Lord B***. Already 


L accuſtomed 
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accuſtomed to the ſight of ſtrangers, T was ns 
longer under confufion at being gazed upon, 
Even my vanity was excited, though not 
without ſome pain, when I heard them ſay 
as I paſſed, how very beautiful I Was. 


Our preſent hoſteſs, however, received us 
with the utmoſt rudeneſs, and conducted 
us to a paltry apaxtment, againſt which Henry 
objected in vain. He was anſwered abrupily, 
that if he was not pleaſed he might mend him- 
ſelf elſewhere; for that a perſon of diſtinc- 
tion, and his retinue, had taken all the reſt of 
the houſe. An huge unwieldy maid-ſervant 
waited upon us; and there was no entering 


Anto converſation with her. Having therefore 


no other employment, I went to the window 
to enjoy the freſh air, and indulge reflection. 
But my attention was preſently engrofled by 
an Object which ſtruck me with che utmoſt 


turprize and aſtoniſhment. 


LADY HARRIOT BUTLER, 147 


A man above the middle fize, and fair 
hair, like that of Lord B*** appeared 
before me. I fancied it was my Lord him- 
ſelf, and was inſtantly going to fly into his 
arms; when on his turning round I perceived 
my ſelf crueily miſtaken. This deception drew 
from me a fich. Nevertheleſs I confidered 
attentively the perſon who had thus impoſed 
upon my ſenſes, 


His air was noble and cafy, He walked 
faſt, and ſeemed wrapped up in melancholy, 
the marks of which were evident in his hand- 
ſome face. A motion which I made, in- 
duced him to approach me. As he ſaluted me, 
he beheld me with the moſt fixed attention, 
J could not ſuſtain his looks for any time, but 
attempted to retire from his view. Some 
moments after I ſaw him ſpeak to Henry 
and foon had the mortification to find him in 
my chamber. With an air of nobility and 
grandeur, which ftruck and even dazzled. 

L 2 me, 
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me, he took notice of the meanneſs of 
my apartment, and offered me his. I an- 
ſwered him with an embarraſſed air, and 
with a confuſion that I knew not how to con- 
quer. I got out a few unconnected ſyllables, 
which, however, he was artful enough to 
find infinitely graceful, In leſs than five or 
ſix minutes he had time to ſay the civileſt and 
ſoftelt things imaginable. But, perceiving pro- 
bably, that he only encreaſed my embarraſ- 


ment, he retired. 


Scarce had he left the room when I found 
myſelf unuſually affected by this ſhort viſit, 
Reflecting alſo on my ſtupid behaviour, I 
bluſhed for having bluſhed; Henry could not 
avoid reproving me. He very ſenſibly repre- 
ſented to me, that with a figure ſuch as mine, 
I might very confidently anſwer the few 
queſtions that were aſked by Lord J/——— 
(for ſo I will call him, to conceal his real 


name and title.) Henry informed me of his 
curioſity 
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curioſity in deſiring to know who I was; and 
of his own anſwer to his Lordſhip's enquiry, 
vz. that being brought up in ſolitude, I had as 
yet no knowledge of the world, having never 
ſeen any perſon, except my father or his ſer- 
vants. 1 fancy, Henry, faid I, he has found me 
extremely rude, Why have you forced me from 
my retreat? If I am unable to bear the looks 
of one man, what ſhail I do before the whole 
world; where you, tell me, there are ſo many, 
and before which you endeavour to perſuade 
me to appear? I finiſhed this expoſtulation in 
tears; but Henry attempted to conſole me, 
alluring me with a ſmile, that though I had 
teſtited ſo much fear, yet his Lordſhip had 
declared he thought me extremely amiable; 
and, added the arch feilow, if I am not mi- 
taken, his Lordſhip has very penetrating 
eyes. 


A thought is juſt come into my head, 
cried Henry, his ſervants have juſt informed 


L 3 | me 
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me that his Lordſhip is going to France. I am 
perſuaded that he would be highly pleaſed to 
make the journey in your company. And in- 
deed you ſhould as ſoon as poſſible endeavour 
tolive among people of diſtinction, and you will 
be thus better qualified to keep company when 
we arrive at Paris. No, Henry, no, replied I, 
ſhrinking back with apprehenſion. However, 
Madam, continued my faithful ſervant, he 
has deſired me to entreat the permiſſion of his 
accompanying you at ſupper. This I cannot 
grant him, replied I; I never dare appear in 
his preſence again. 


This trifling incident, Madam, which was 
to me a ſerious adventure, threw my ideas 
into ſuch confuſion, that I no longer knew 
where I was. My pride, depreſſed at having 
behaved in fo filly a-manner, ſunk me almoſt 
to nothing, in my on eyes. Good heavens 
ſaid I to myſelf, to what purpoſe are, or ever 
will be, all my father's inſtructions? I know 

know 
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nothing of what I hear, or what 1 ſee. My 
nurſe and Henry are much more expert than 
I am; nothing ſurprizes them. I purſued 
theſe reflections, attempting to diſcover the 
principle of all my emotions, and ſtil] was 
at a greater loſs than before. 


When we were to go away, my firſt care 
was to aik Henry, whether my lord was yet 
riſen? Don't be aſraid, replied he, laughing 
at my demand; he will not intrude upon your 
preſence any more. Can you define this ca- 
price, Madam? This very account gave me 
new uneaſineſs. In croſſing the yard I ſtill 
looked round, to ſee if I was obſerved ; but 
I perceived nobody. When we were on the 
way, [ aſked Henry ſeveral times, whether his 
Lordſhip had ſaid any thing more to him 
about me? No, Madam, returned he, your firſt 
reception was ſufficient to repel his curioſity. I 
was again depreſſed. In about an hour, in 
me midſt of my uneaſineſs, I heard the rat- 
L 4 tling 
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tling of an equipage. I put my head out of 
the chaiſe window, and recollected the ſer- 
vants of Lord W———, and was inſtantly 
ſeized with an unuſual emotion. Was it the 
fear of ſeeing him, or of not being regarded 
by him ? As ſoon as he had overtaken us, he 
ordered his chariot to ſtop, and we ſtopped 
alſo. He alighted, and approached me with a 
reſpectful air, expreſſive of the defire which 
one has of aſking a favour; and demanded 
how I did? and how traveliing agreed with 
me? 1 don't very well know what was my 
reply ; without doubt he perceived, by my 
embarraſſed air, that I was not much diſpoſcd 
to avoid him; for he aſked me, in a manner 
nat to be refuſed, to perform the rcit of the 
journey in my company. He told me he hope: 
there would be a time in which I might put 
ſo much confidence in him, as to accept of a 
place in his chariot, 'which was much more 
convenient than the carriage provided for me. 
That for the preſent he would go before, m 

order 
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order to provide an apartment more worthy 
of me, than that I had been in the night 
before. 


When he had left me, I found myſelf more 
at my caſe than before, and was extremely 
pleaſed with his aſſiduity. You ſee, Madam, 
how early vanity begins to diſplay itſelf ! 
i had obſerved the reverence and reſpect 
which was ſhewn by every perſon at ihe inn 
to his Lordſhip; and the contempt offered 
to my little retinue. The firſt ideas of plea- 
ſure therefore that offered, were, the flattering 
diſtinctions I hoped to receive, by being ſeen 
with this nobleman. How quickly are we taught 
that favours are granted, and reſpect ſhewn, 
only to what carries the appearance of rank 
or riches in the world? and how plainly 
do we ſee, that not only our outward, but 


even our inward regards, are fixed upon thoſe 
whoſe external appearance beſpeaks admira- 
tion? Even philoſophy itſelf, that is fo apt to 

condemn 
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condemn this abuſe, often lends the tribute 
-of applauſe, or only pines at not being ſet off 
with the ſame advantages. 


As ſoon as my Lord, who had arrived ſome 
time before us, perceived me, he came to 
conduct me in. I had indeed an occaſion for 
the arm he offered me for my ſupport; 2n 
univerſal tremor deprived me of the uſe of 
my limbs. His Lordſhip, without ſeeming to 
perceive it, did what he could to inſpire me 
with courage. He ſo artfully turned the con- 
verſation on ſubjects to which he knew I was 
equal; he conveyed ſuch delicate compli- 
ments, which without raiſing my bluſhes, 
ſtrengthened my confidence, that at the end 
of two hours, I found myſelf as free with 
him as I could have been with my father. In 
fattering my natural propenſity, by ſpeaking 
of all that had intereſted or employed me, he 
led me inſenſibly on to give him an account 


of that life which till now had been paſſed 
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in retirement. Yet from an inſtinct which 
taught me to think a deſcription of my paſſion 
for Lord B*** would diſpleaſe him, or 
from the natural baſhfulneſs of the ſex, which 
induces us to regard ſuch confeſſions as in- 
ſtances of weakneſs, I took great care 49 


conceal that part ef my hiſtory. 


After ſome moments of filence, how hap- 
Py, Madam, are you, cried he with a figh | 
your ſoul yet new, is upon the point of receiy- 
ing every impreſſion with encreaſed ſatisfac- 
tion. One of the greateſt misfortunes of 
life, is the diſguſting uniformity of it; in 
which the fatigued ſoul finds nothing to give 
it the pleaſure of a new emotion. You are 
going, Madam, continued he, to engage in 
ſcenes where all wil] contribute to your aſto- 
nithment. You will not find there that can- 
dour, that innocence, of which your ſoul 
hatb, both from nature, and a philoſophical 


education, received an happy impreſſion. 
Thote 
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Thoſe emanations from the Divinity, will 
probably only ſerve to render you the victim 
of art, perhdy, and ingratitude, But, con- 
tinued he, with an expreſſion of the ten- 
dereſt concern, my experience of a world [ 
have been but too well acquainted with, may 
enable me to do you ſome eſſential ſervices, 
and ſuch as no man alive would more 
willingly render you. You alone, Madam, 
can form that bond which may {till attach 
me to life, the burthen of which I at preſent 
ſupport with regret. 


I aſked him, in my turn, after having teſti- 
ed all the gratitude that I owed for ſo much 
kindneſs, what misfortunes could render a 
life odious to him, when all its advantages 
ſeemed only to court his acceptance? Alas! 
replied he, I can't complain of fortune; but 
being overwhelmed with all that can fatiate 
every appetite, I have loft the ſatisfaction of 
withing. For having found every object too 
eaſily 
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eaſily attainable, nothing, ſor ſome time paſt, 
has given me true delight; a hateful and de- 
preſſing uniformity only preſents me with 
paths already travelled and beaten, where I 
am fatigued when I ſeek for refreſhment. 


Thoſe productions of human wit, continued 
he, which at the firſt appear ſo various, only 
ſerve to ſhew the limits of our underſtanding, 
and the ſhortneſs of our views. I may change 
from climate to climate, it is true; but I find 
the ſame vice, the ſame diſappointments, the 
ame men. They are every where cruel ; chil- 
dcen eternally employed in earneſt tries, who 
fight and deſtroy each other for a puppet or a 
ball. To chi, their boaſted honour conducts 
them. If reaſon, that light which is called 
divine, ſerves to illumine the perpetrators of 
ſuch crimes, does it ſerve to cure them too ? 
Bandied by doubt, and incertitude, wander- 


ing in the miſts of error, we are ſtill obliged 
to 
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to purſue the path which has been trodden 
before. 


His Lordſhip then giving way to all the 
gloom of his natural miſanthropy, painted to 
my imagination every ſtate, and every ſituation 
in life, and all the diſguſts and the uneaſineis 
which attend them. With what affecting viva- 
eity did he not deſcribe the miferies which 
lurk in the train of ſuperſtition! He gave me 


a frightful deſcription of the diſtreſſes in which 


his unhappy country was involved. Among 
the illuſtrious names he mentioned on this 
occaſion, 1 was particularly attentive to hear 


whether he would make mention of Lord 


Bu, but he never once touched upon a 
name fo dear to me, and which my curioſity 
was more employed upon than all the reſt of 
his recital, Entirely given up to love, how 


was I concerned at the misfortunes of king 
James ? 
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I for ſome moments was out of humour 


with his Lordſhip. His ill- natured eloquence, 
which would deprive me of all the happineſs. 
that my warm imagination had promiſed, 


diſguſted me. "Theſe ſentiments of ſeverity 


recalled to my mind the morals of my father, 


which ſeemed to me much more true, much 
more natural, than thoſe J had juſt been hear- 
ing; and that becauſe they had more huma- 
nity. I made uſe of my father's manner of 
arguing to oppoſe that of Lord J/——, My 
father, ſaid I, tho' unhappy, and perſecuted by 
men, never taught me to hate them. He has 


proteſted to me a thouſand times, that could 
his return among mankind be of any ſervice 


to ſociety, the pleaſure of exerciſing the vir- 
tues, which were ſodear to him, would quickly 
have drawn him from his retreat. This dif- 


pute, into which I threw all the fire and 


warmth of a young perſon who defends her 


2wn opinions, and in which his Lordſhip choſe 
I 
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I ſhould be victorious, entirely baniſhed my 
timidity. I found myſelf at leaſt his equal in 
controverſy. 


The next day I made no difficulty of tak- 
ing a ſeat in his chariot with my nurſe, | 
now thought I ſhould never have been tired 
of the pleaſure of obſerving the expanſions 
of my opening mind; of remarking the de- 
grees by which it was enlightened and in- 
ſtructed. The informations which I re- 
ceived from his Lordſhip were conveyed 
with ſuch dexterity to my ſeli-love, that J 
fancied I owed them to my own penetration 
alone. He aſſiſted me ſo naturally to make 
an application of what I knew to what I ſaw, 
that inſenſibly I loſt all that embarraſment 
which I had brought with me from the grotto, 
In eight days I was quite another creature. 
Although the ſentiments inſpired by his Lord- 

X ſhip's 
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ſhip's aſſiduity, and the charms of his con- 
verſation were very different from thoſe I con- 
tinually felt for Lord B; yet I perceived 
that they gave me ſome heſitation. I was no 
longer ſo uniformly, fo conſtantly employed 
upon the ſame object. Do you think, Ma- 
dam, that I reproached myſelf for my infide- 
lity? Alas! this idea never entered my 
head. When ] conſidered that we approached 
France where he reſided, that I ſhould ſee 
him there, my heart, elated by the moſt 
violent emotions, by images that ftruck it 
like flaſhes of lightning, ſeemed ready to burſt 
from my breaſt. My indifcreet looks betrayed 
ſuch a joy at the very name of France, that his. 
Lordſhip, who perceived my pleaſure, ſeemed 
by his anxiety to penetrate the cauſe. What 
charms, cried he,. can a country have for 
you, with which you are yet unacquainted ? 
I know it; J have lived in the capital; and, 
continued he with a ſigh, I could with not 
to be there too ſoon, Sometimes I perceived 

M his 
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his looks fixed upon me, and ſoftened with 
the moſt languiſhing tenderneſs; ſuch as 
thoſe of Lord B***, in thoſe delicious 
intervals of ſilence between two ſympathiz- 
Ing hearts. But not one of his expreſſions 
ſeemed to intimate the ſentiments his eyes had 
ſo well ſerved to explain. I could only gueſs 
his paſſion by his affiduity; and the concern 
he took in every thing that related to me. He 
informed me that in the laſt journey he had 
taken to Paris, he had often ſeen Mr. De 
Volancourt, for ſo J will call that gentleman, 
whoſe alliance with my father's ſiſter was ſo 
fatal to our fortune : he continued to obſerve, 
that by the favour of the miniſter, whoſe re- 
lation he was, he at that time was placed in 
a very exalted ſphere. He alſo informed me, 
that he had been dead for ſome time ; but that 
he had lived long enough to perceive all the 
chagrin, and all the bitterneſs which attended 
the miniſter's diſgrace. That the miniſter 
himſelf outlived his fall but a very ſhort 

time, 
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time, and left Mr. Volancourt a large fortune 
to conſole him for his loſs. He gave me ſuch 
a deſcription of Madam De Volancourt, my 
aunt, that had not a deſire of ſeeing Lord 
B** taken poſſeſſion of my heart, I ſhould 
never have ventured to experience the pride, 
and the oddities which he gave me reaſon to 
think went into the compoſition of her cha- 
racter. | 


Before I entered into France, my noble con- 
ductor deſcribed in the moſt lively manner 
the regret, and the ſorrowy her intractable 
diſpoſition would cauſe; and regarding me 
with the moſt paſſionate and reſpectful looks, 
the language of which I was then acquainted 
with, why, cried he, doesnot your heart prompt 
you to make uſe of this preſent liberty, to give 
happineſs to a man who can receive it from 
you alone? a man who would think his whole 
fortune, and his unceaſing afliduities ſcarce 
equal to the obligation. 
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At ſuch an unexpected propoſal I remained 


confuſed and motionleſs, but my heart was 
no way intereſted ; I only heſitated in what 
manner 1 ſhould reply. It gave me pain to 
afflict him by a refuſal, Naturally open and 
ſincere, I was going to confeſs the pre-en- 
gagements of my affections; but reſtrained 
by a fear of adding to his affliction, I made 
my father's laſt will a pretext for not liſten- 
ing to his propoſal. His Lordſhip, inſtead of re- 
proaching me, as I expected, only anſwered 
my refuſal, by lifting up his eyes to heaven, 
and crying out in a tone of deſpair—Then 
am I miſerable indeed ! there is no more hap- 
pineſs for me! The deceitful image of a felicity 
I muſt never poſſeſs, is fled for ever. So ſay- 
ing, he left me abruptly, 


My heart was too ſenſibly affected to fol- 
low him; what could I ſay to him? I con- 
feſs, Madam, at this very inſtant I fin- 
cerely deſired to be able to conquer my for- 
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mer paſſion; but the very idea of loſing my 
lover, rendered him more dear. Vet ſtill in 
the utmoſt uneaſineſs, that his Lordſhip did 
not, after ſome time, return, I ſent Henry 
to obſerve him, who brought word that 
he perceived him in the moſt violent agita- 
tions; that his air was ſo gloomy and fierce 
that he dared not to accoſt him. After ſome 
hours abſence he returned, with a viſage as 
pale and haggard as if he had juſt recovered 
from the attacks of a violent fever. 


I have juſt been informed, Madam, cricd 
he, in a diſconſolate tone, that there is a 
veſſel in the harbour now ready to ſet ſail for 
France. Will you go on board, continued 
he, offering his hand to conduct me? Deep- 
fetched ſighs were our only expreſſions, till 
we reached the harbour. I dreaded to begin a 
converſation, which I feared would end in 
reproaches. After he had ſpoken to the ma- 
ſter of the veſſel, and ſecured the beſt cabbin 
for me; come, Madam, cried he, all is rea- 
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dy, every thing ſerves to ſecond your de- 
ſires. 


I leave my country, reſumed his Lordſhip, 
after a long filence, in which he ſeemed 
quite buried in thought, to find an happi- 
neſs that flies me; and a fatal foreboding aſ- 
ſures me, that.I ſhall be completely miſerable, 
However, I will bear the weight as long as 
can be of ſervice to you. At leaſt, Ma- 
dam, you ſhall fee that an heart which you 
only treat with indifference, ſhall ever be 
at your devotion. Alas! my Lord, replied 
I, with a tenderneſs which filled my eyes 
with tears; why do you complain of my 
indifference? If you knew how much un- 
caſineſs I felt during your ſhort abſence, you 
would ſee that I can no longer live without 
you. Ah! do not abandon me. I perceive 
that you are almoſt as neceſſary to me as a 
father. I entertain a reſpect for you, which 
is the reſult of gratitude z my father never 

was 
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was more eſteemed. I have for you all the 
friendſhip I ever entertained for him. 


Your ſoul is too ſincere, replied his Lord- 
ſhip, with a look of tender admiration, not to 
ſpeak what it feels; but friendſhip is only a ſub- 
ordinate paſſion, and I fear ſome other more 
happy—He ſtopped, as if he had feared to 
diſcloſe a myſtery with which I was unac- 
quainted. However, my aſſurances of grati- 
tude and eſteem ſeemed to bring back his 
former good humour, and baniſh his inquie- 
tude and anxiety. 


Henry aſſured me that he had aſked him a 
thouſand queſtions, whether I had ever ſeen 
any other perſon but my father and himſelf in 
our retreat? but was aſſured by this faithful 
ſervant, that before we left our ſolitude, I 
had never made any other acquaintance, ex- 
cept with rocks and mountains ; and indeed 
he only ſpoke what he thought to be true. I 


was no longer ſurprized at the continued cu- 
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rioſity of his Lordſhip, when he deſired to know 
my employment for almoſt twenty years in a 
ſolitude, which affords but few gratifications 
to youth. Sometimes he would fix ſuch pe- 
netrating looks upon me as I replied, that 
had I not been made eaſy by Henry, I ſhould 
have believed that he read my very ſoul, To 


give a turn to the converſation, I generally 


kept him on ſubjects of a different nature 
and the pleaſure he took in inſtructing me, 
made him ſeemingly forget a topic that 
touched him more nearly. 


1 never, Madam, heard any man ex- 
preſs himſelf with more fire, more preciſion, 
more greatneſs or elegance than he. Few 
men of thirty-fhve, which was his age, had 
ſeen or known ſo much. His converſation, by 
no means, wore that gloomy melancholy 
with which his ſoul was pregnant. The vi- 
vacity of his wit gave luſtre and life to every 
object that came under his conſideration. As 

he 
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he only defired to defer the end of our jour- 
ney, which I expected with ſuch impatience, 
he perſuaded me to remain for ſome time in 
the towns through which we paſſed, in order 
to acquire ſome knowledge of the manners 
and cuſtoms of the French. 


Though Lord J/—— was too much a 
philoſopher, to judge with national animoſity, 
or be guided by the narrow prejudices of edu- 
cation, he ſtill, however, was ſo much of 
an Engliſhman, as not to give our country its 
merited praiſe. He took a ſecret joy in de- 
ſcribing its faults and follies. Don't think, 
my dear miſs, would he ſay to me, that 
beauty, talents, or virtue, will alone be ſuffi- 
cient to recommend you; a juſt, a ſingle 
ſtroke of humour ſhall be able to wither 
every grace, and blaſt every virtue. Nothing 
but faſhion, an aſſuming air, and a paltry 
appearance of civility, can recommend you in 
the eyes of a frivolous nation. 


During 
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During our reſidence in the cities through 
which we paſled, his Lordſhip gave me fre- 
quent opportunities of beholding the juſtice 
of his pictures ; and I eaſily perceived that his 
pencil was but too faithful, 


With whatever attention I examined every 
perſon I ſaw, yet I could perceive none ſo 
amiable as my noble companion. . Why 
has my heart, too faithful to its firſt impulſe, 
reſiſted thoſe impreſſions which his merit 
ſhould have made? What do I not owe to the 
moſt generous, and the moſt tender of man- 
kind? And I can repay him only with the 
cool return of friendſhip ! 


At length, Madam, we approached the long 
wiſhed for capital. His Lordſhip informed 
me, with ſorrow in his looks, that we ſhould 
be ſoon in Paris. And now, ſaid he, ea- 
gerly catching my hand ; I am going to loſe 
you. If at quitting your ſolitude, my love, 
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my aſſiduity were unable to move you, what can 
I expect from that heart, where ſoon a variety 
of objects ſhall claim its attention ? You will 
find men more amiable ; but who will ever 
love you like me? 


What have I done, my Lord? replied I, ſor- 
rowfully: how can you ſuſpect me of ſuch 
ingratitude ? Can I forget you? Can I for- 
get a friend to whom I owe almoſt every 
thing I poſſeſs? And have you not given me 
your promiſe, never to forſake me? What 
can I do in a country without you, where 
I am entirely a ſtranger ? How unhappy am 
I, replied my Lord, to owe to your virtues 
alone, expreſſions which touch me ſo nearly? 
but J am determined to puniſh myſelf, never 
to give you future pain; this is the laſt 
time you will ever perceive a forrow which 
touches your compaſſion, and wounds your 
generoſity, You will ſoon be in the power 


of an aunt, whom time certainly cannot 
have 
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have changed; and under her controul, you 
will loſe a freedom which you can regret 
only when it is too late for redreſs, 


If, Madam, continued he, you would fol- 
low the advice of a man not unacquainted 
with the world, truſt to me the guardian- 
ſhip of thoſe papers which ſecure your in- 
come, and commit to my zeal for your ſervice, 
every concern with regard to your fortune, 
At leaſt you will have a reſource which will 
Put you above your aunt's tyranny, if it ſhould 
become inſupportable. 


I perceived too plainly the wiſdom of his 
Lordſhip's propoſal not to accept his offers ; 
I was only embarraſſed by the conſciouſneſs 
of giving him much trouble, and having 
little in my power to repay the obligation. 


J cannot, Madam, take upon me to de- 


ſcribe the impreſſion which the noiſe and 
hurry 
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hurry of Paris firſt occaſioned. The firſt ob- 
ject I ſought in that great city, was my 
lover. Seduced by my eagerneſs, I fancied 
that he could not be ignorant of my arrival, 
and that I ſhould inſtantly find him. I re- 
mained, however, a day at Lord J/——s 
palace, in order to recover my ſpirits. My 
love muſt indeed have been very great, 
that could ſupport me in refuſing the offer of 
his heart, and overcoming the horror I had 
of ſeeing an aunt, whoſe very name filled me 
with apprehenſion. By his Lordfhip's directions 
I apprized her of my arrival, and Henry car- 
ried my father's letter. At his return, not- 
withſtanding the pains he took not to make 
me uneaſy, I could ſee how little he liked his 
reception. Madam, ſaid he, your aunt ex- 
pects you in an hour. 


Lord, ever attentive to all the im- 
pulſes of my ſoul, was deſirous of taking this 


opportunity of once more ſhaking my reſolu- 
tions. 
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tions. A ſevere and diſguſting authority, then, 
faid he, has more charms for you than the moſt 
humble aſſiduity of a ldver that dies to ſerve you, 
T looked down and figh'd. He threw himſelf 
at my feet. Ah! Madam, how tender were 
his looks! and what was my emotion! But 
the thought of loſing Lord B* ** was ſuffi- 
cient to give me force to reſiſt this leſs fa- 
voured lover. A dying father, cried I, whoſe 
voice I even now ſeem to hear, has commit- 
ted me to the protection of an aunt ; ſhe is 
already miſtreſs of me; it is now too late to 
recede. But nothing, my Lord, ſhall ever 
make me loſe the remembrance of your gene- 
roſity, which J regard as my greateſt happi- 
pineſs. Let me go where my fortune has 
placed me. Then may it be as happy, cried 
he, raiſing his eyes in a kind of deſpair, as 
mine will ſhortly be miſerable! I could not 
leave him without ſhedding tears, although 
he promiſed to pay me a viſit in two days. 


With 
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With a heavy heart I ſtepped into the car- 
riage that was to bring me to my aunt's. My 
nurſe wept as if they were carrying me to the 
torture; and Henry himſelf ſeemed as much 
caſt down as I. I entered ap hall, where the 
inſolent footmen told me their lady was 
not yet to be ſeen. One of them conducted 
me to a magnificent apartment, where I was 
defired to wait. The riches which I every 
where ſaw ſpread around in profuſion, ſerved 


only to augment my trouble, in encreaſing 


my idea of the power and grandeur of Ma- 
dame Volancourt. After ſome time, which my 
inquietude ſerved to lengthen, a woman came 
abruptly, and bid me follow her, for that 
her ladyſhip waited for me. 


An air ſubmiſſive and trembling, a look 
pale and dejected, would have touched any 
other but my aunt. But extended on a ſofa, 
and negligently playing with a little dog, ſhe 
caſt a cold and inattentive glance at the place 
| | where 


x76 MEMOIRS OF 


where I ſtood. Upon beholding features, which 
recalled a father to my memory ſo very dear 
to me, I felt an emotion of tenderneſs, which 
nothing but ſuch a diſagreeable reception 
could have diminiſhed, Far from attempting 
to encourage me, ſhe ſeemed pleaſed at my 
confuſion ; and my irreſolution charmed her 
vanity. The waiting-maid, more conſiderate 
than her miſtreſs, ran to fetch me a chair, ob- 
ſerving my extreme weakneſs. You ſeem, 
Madam, cried Mrs. Volancourt, without the 
leaſt ſympathy, to be fatigued with your jour- 
ney. It ſeems to me very aſtoniſhing that 
you could have undertaken it; and it is {till 
more ſtrange that my brother, with all his 
wiſdom, could have given you ſuch an order 
at his death. She who has been educated in 
a cottage ſhould ſtill remain there. 


Theſe, Madam, were the firſt words addreſſed 
to me by my aunt. With downcaſt eyes, a fluſh 
of red ſucceeding a mortal paleneſs, I had not 

ſtrength 
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ſtrength to reply. Without doubt, conti- 
nued ſhe in the ſame tone, you know nothing. 
Your father, however, tells me in his letter, 
that you are almoſt twenty ; it is to be hoped 
that you will quickly improve. All this 
was accompanied with looks of the utmoſt 
contempt, and a forced ſmile; wherein ill na- 
ture and bitterneſs were better expreſſed than 
in her words. And inſtantly after, as if ſhe 
had feared to let any thing ſlip that might 
give me offence, without doubt, cries ihe, 
with a tone of ſeverity, you are come hither 
unprovided of every thing. My brother, of 
whom J have never heard any mention ſince 
his glorious retreat, has certainly done me 
too much honour in ſending you to me. 


The moſt timid animal will turn with rage 
againſt the hand that aſſaults it. My ſelf- 
love, till that time almoſt annihilated, rouzed 
by a ſentiment of pride and contempt, dictated 
ſo haughty a reply, that ſhe ſeemed at firit 
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diſconcerted. No, Madam, my father in com- 
mitting me to your care, thought he only 
gave you a mark of his confidence; he has 


provided for my education and my fortune. 
In coming hither I came not to ſue for relief, 
but to find an honourable aſylum. But I am 
ſufficiently inſtructed in regard to this coun- 
try, continued I, with an emphaſis encreaſed 
by rage, to find friends enough to countenance 
a perſon of my birth and expectations. 


My air and ſpirit almoſt aſtoniſhed her into 
ſtupidity. During ſome moments of ſilence, 
in which I did not examine her looks, I 
was ſurprized at my own reſolution. She 
anſwered me at laſt with an ironical air; 
truly, Miſs, it ſeems you have no ſmall ſhare 
of ſpirit; this is the beſt placed pride I 
ever knew. Her anger, too long ſuppreſſed, 
burſting out at length; you are fortunate, 
cried ſhe, with a voice that ſunk me into my 


former fears, that I ſufficiently reſpect the 
memory 
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memory of your father, not to make you 
feel the whole reward of your inſolence. Con- 
duct Miſs to her apartment, cried ſhe, ad- 
dreſſing one of the ſervants ; I ſhall ſoon ſee 
what's to be done, 


I fancied we ſhould never get up to this 
fine apartment, which was no better than 
a paltry garret, Upon my entering, I threw 
myſelf upon a ſeat, where. I gave a free in- 
dulgence to my tears; and, in truth, I ne- 
ver experienced a more cutting, a more ſevere 


diſtreſs. 


Ah! my Lord B*#, cried I, ſighing, could 
you be ſenſible of all the miſeries I ſuffer for 
you. But where ſhall I find you again? I 
have forſaken the moſt generous of mankind, 
and you appear not to recompence me for the 
loſs! In a word, I ſunk under the weight 
of many mortifying reflections. My nurſe 
in ſome meaſure ſoftened my ſorrow ; her 
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tears, which ſhe mixed with mine, made 
thoſe I ſhed flow with leſs anguiſh, 


Notwithſtanding the ſtate of languiſhing 
inſenſibility, to which I was reduced, I en- 
deavoured to think of every poſſible method 
of finding out whether Lord B*#* was in 
Paris. But all my ideas, like waves which 
deſtroy each other in ſucceſſion, only pre- 
ſented difficulties, which my want of expe- 
rience deemed inſurmountable. I had no 
other reſource than truſting my ſecret to 
Henry; but he was ſo ſtrongly in the inte- 
reſts of Lord J/- » that though I 
was ſenſible of his attachment to me, I 
durſt not repoſe a confidence in him, which I 
was apprehenſive that even his zeal for my 
ſervice would make him reveal. 


After ſome hours were expired, Henry 
came to apprize me that they waited dinner 


for me. Arm yourſelf with courage and con- 
ſtancy, 
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Madam Volancourt is one, whoſe pride is en- 
creaſed by ſubmiſſion. This is the advice of 
my Lord /- „ and I am convinced from 
what I know myſelf, that he has reaſon 
for the caution. Your aunt ordered me 
to be called, and enquired what was that fine 
fortune which you had boaſted of to her? It 
is not ſo great as it ought to be, Madam, 
anſwered I ; but for all the misfortunes of my 
maſter, my miſtreſs has enough to make her 
independent. I immediately read in the eyes of 
this avaricious woman, the deſire ſhe had to 
rob you of the little you had remaining. 
Where then is this fortune, cried ſhe ? In 
my hands, Madam, in whom my maſter had 
confidence enough to honour me with ſuch 
a truſt; it conſiſts entirely in bank notes, 
Indeed, my friend, replied ſhe, you ſeem to be 
a very pretty guardian; but ſince my brother 
has committed my niece to my care, I think 
it is but fit I ſhould alſo have the care of thoſe 
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bills you have mentioned. As this was what his 
Lordſhip had poſitively commanded me to re- 
fuſe, without being terrified at her looks, I 
aſſured her it was a truſt I could never part 
with, except into your own hands. She red- 
dened with rage; but continuing her diſ- 
courſe, ſince the young lady is ſo very rich, 
would you have all things provided ſuitable to 
her quality? Madam, replied I, as ſhe has 
appeared like a perſon of diſtinction in thoſe 
cities through which we have hitherto paſſed, 
you will ſoon behold her in a light that wall. 
give you no reaſon to be aſhamed of your 
atinity to her. 


Therefore, Madam, continued this faithful 
ſervant, dry up your tears; though you are 
placed here, yet you have nothing to fear 
from your aunt; you can leave her to day if 
you think proper. There are ſeveral very 
genteel retreats for ladies of your rank. His 
Lordſhip above all things, bid me fay, that 

the 
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tae ſureſt way of gaining reſpect, is, firſt to 
reſpe& one's ſelf, With this view, I have 
here brought you a caſket of faſhionable dia- 
monds, which we have procured in exchange 
tor thoſe of your mother ; and I have pro- 
cured you a footman and livery, at leaſt as 
genteel as any of your aunt'ss My Lord 


himſelf will come to pay you a viſit to-day. 


Encouraged by Jenny's advice, and per- 
haps by the diamonds, which were very fine, 
I telt even an emotion of pleaſure, in thinking 
I ſhould be revenged of my aunt for the diſdain 
with which I was treated. My footman, 
who expected me at the foot of the ſtairs, an- 
nounced me below, and I entered the room 
with the moſt confident air I could put on. 
Madam de //:lancourt, who did not expect to 
ſee me appear ſo brilliant, was almoſt daz- 
zled with the ſplendor of my jewels. She ſalut- 
ed me with an inclination of the head, which, 
though cold, had nothing of the contemptvous 
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air with which ſhe had before received me. She 
defired me to be ſeated; and ſome minutes 
alter ſhe did me the honour to introduce me 
to her daughter as my couſin. This young 
lady, who ſeemed to tremble before her 
mother, appeared to me extremely beautiful, 
Se came to embrace me with the utmolt 
good nature. Nevertheleſs, during the whole 
time of dinner, with whatever curioſity ſhe 
regarded me, ſhe {cemed more attentive to my 
diamonds than any thing elſe. The conver- 
{ation was very dry; a few monoſyllables made 


up the dialogue; my little couſin never ſpoke 
before her manima. 


Aſc: dinner, Miis Vo{anceurt came nearer 
me, to contemplate my diamonds more nar- 
rowly. A ring particularly ſeemed to ſtrike 
her. The pleaſure which I always found in 
giving, made me offer it with ſuch ſincerity, 
that my aunt at firſt ſeemed to refuſe, but was 
eaſily prevailed upon to accept my preſent. 

| This 
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This circumſtance reconciled me more ta 
her regards than all the ſubmiſſions I could 
poſſibly have made. This woman, naturally 
proud, was ſtill more avaricious, and my ring 
was of very great value. After examining it 
attentively, ſhe put it on her finger, obſerv- 
ing to her daughter, that ſhe was yet too 
young to wear it. She got out with difficulty 
a few compliments, jn which I could at once 
ſee the joy the had at her new acquiſition, and 
her reluctance at receiving it from one ſhe 
could have willingly deſpiſed. With as much 
addreſs as ſhe could put on, and yet ſtill 
preſerve her aſſumed ſuperiority, ſhe propoſed 
to have my things brought to her houſe. 


The ſhort time, Madam, I had converſed 
with my aunt, had led me ſufficiently into her 
character, to give me that conſcious air of 
importance, which great folks aſſume before 
little ones. After the affair of the ring, I 
ſtood in awe of her no longer; I ſaw all tho 

advantages 
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advantages I had over her. The falſe airs of 
ill ſupported grandeur impoſe but for a mo- 
ment. In accepting her ofter, I ſeemed to 
intimate that I did not conſider it as a favour 
which I was to repay by baſe ſubmiſſion, but 
merely an act that only claimed my grati- 
tude and reſpect. I conſidered that I at leaſt 
gave as much as I received. Upon accept- 
ing her invitation, ſhe ordered her daughter 
to ſhew me into the apartment next her own, 
no way reſembling the miſerable retreat which 
had been aſſigned me before, and where I 
firſt knew the poignancy of contempt. 


As ſoon as we were alone, my little cou- 
fin loaded me with careſſes; ſhe ſeemed ne- 
ver to be tired of talking. She reſembled a 
bird juſt eſcaped from its cage, that ſtill con- 
tinues toflutter its wings, as an aſſurance of its 
liberty. She told me at once how her mother 
had done all in her power to ſhut her up in a 


Convent; and how her uncle, who loved her, 
bad 
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had employed all his authority to prevent it ; 
threatening her mother to deprive her ſon of 
what he intended to leave him, unleſs ſhe 
conſented to a match he intended for the 
daughter, whoſe fortune he himſelf would 


ſupply. 


My couſin was tranſported with the notion 
of changing Miſs into Madam; of having a 
coach, footmen, a toilet, and diamonds of 
her own, This ſeemed to be the only ſource 


of her joy; ſhe ſcarce mentioned the name 


of her lover: that ſhe had given herſelf no 
manner of concern about. In the midſt of 
her tranſports I could only extract fome few 
words relative to her brother. As for his 
character, ſhe had never given herſelf the 
trouble of being inquiſitive that way ; all that 
I could find out was, that ſhe once mortally 
hated him, foy perſuading her mamma to 
make her a nun; and now that ſhe was going 
to be married, ſhe wiſhed him neither good 

nor 
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nor evil. If ſhe was not tired of telling me 
all her projects, I was not fatigued with hear- 
ing them ; they ſtil] ſerved to encreaſe my good 
opinion of myſelf, as conſidering the mi- 
nuteneſs, and childiſhneſs of hers. Is this, 
ſaid I to myſelf, all that a knowledge of the 
world can beſtow, which I thought required 


ſuch {kill to be in the leaſt acquainted with ? 


When my things were arrived, here was 
another ſubject for prattle. Not a ruffle, nor 
ribbon, that did not undergo the moſt ſcrupu- 
lous examination. Some gowns, dreſſes that 
were peculiarly rich, ſeemed to throw her 
into extaſy. She obſerved that ſoon ſhe ſhould 
have juſt the ſame herſelf. While I was dreſſ- 
ing, I thought the profound diſſertations of 
her and her waiting-maid would never have 
an end. I ſoon became very acceptable to 
them, by tractably following their inſtructions. 
Whatever part of my dreſs gave Miſs Volan- 
court peculiar pleaſure, I made her a preſent 

of ; 
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of ; I had not yet learned to know the value 
of theſe ſhining trifles. "Ihe chambermaid, 
who perceived my propenſity to give away, 
was endleſs in praiſing my beauty and figure, 
I perceived, notwithſtanding the ſimplicity 
of my little couſin, that my perſon was not 
what gave her the greateſt pleaſure. For my 
own part, the pleaſure I had in knowing my- 
ſelf handſomer than ſhe, did not laſt for a 
moment, Of what uſe thought I are theſe 


charms, which are not deſtined to make 
Lord B*** happy? 


I ſtrove to know what company came to 
viſit my aunt; but my lover was not among 
the number. I therefore again fell into my 
former uneaſineſs. The buſineſs of the toilet 
being over, a ſervant came to tell my couſin 
that her ſinging-maſter was below, I had the 
cut̃ioſity to go down with her to hear him. 
In entering the room, I could read in the looks 
of my aunt a malicious pleaſure, at the auk- 

ward 
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ward inſtances I gave of an education, of 
which I had been boaſting but juſt now. Sir, 
cried ſhe, ironically to the muſic-maſter, you 
will find miſs ſings with ſuch a taſte and ſkill 
as will aſtoniſh you. Emboldened by the 
applauſes which I had fo often received from 
my two former admirers, but particularly Lord 
IV/——, on whole judgment I could rely, I 
ſung a very difficult piece, which my aunt 
had choſen to expoſe me, with ſuch ſkill, 
taſte, and execution, that even ſhe was diſ- 
concerted, The maſter giving way to his 
raptures, cried out with enthuſiaſm, that he 
had never heard better ſinging in his life, It 
is not neceſſary, Madam, to remind you of 
my voice; I remember ſtill with pleaſure, the 
delight with which you always heard it. 


My precious aunt, too well convinced that 
I had not impoſed upon her, plainly ſaw that 
her endeavours to leſſen me would be to no 
purpoſe. My poor little couſin felt all the 
| weight 
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weight of her ill humour. She bitterly re- 


proached her for the ſmall progreſs ſhe had 


made; and I own it ſomewhat ſurprized me, 
that ſhe had not learned more after ten years 
teaching. The drawing-maſter, who came 
ſoon after, did not ſerve to give me 33 
idea of her talents: while ſhe blotted and 
daubed ſomething, ſhe herſelf ſcarce knew 
what, I took the pencil and {truck off ſome 
outlines, as if at random, which gave them 
ay higher idea of my {ſkill than they were 
willing to own. My aunt ſtill hoped that in 
dancing ſhe ſhould have revenge; but a firſt- 
rate maſter found very little in my manner to- 
alter, and adinired the grace and majeſty of 
all my attitudes, the eaſe and pliancy of all 
my motions. Madam Volancourt now ſaw that 
ſhe could get no credit by depreſſing my ta- 
lents ; and that the girl bred up in a cottage 
would actually ſerve to be an ornament to 
her family, and help to add luſtre to her 
name. Thus, ſome hours after, ſhe thought 

Proper 
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Proper to introduce me to her ſon, who did 
her the favour of a viſit. 


I never, Madam, ſaw fo handſome a man, 
or ſo fine a figure aſſume ſo diſguſting an air 
upon entering. Not an attitude he aſſumed, 
not a word he ſpoke, not a glance did he be- 
ſtow, that did not ſeem expreſſive of his con- 
ſcious merit, and his diſregard for every thing 


around him. However, I came ſoon to un- 


derſtand that the ladies palled caps for him; 
but that the generality of the men deſpiſed 
him ; all, except ſome ſubaltern blockheads, 
who took him for their model ; and whom 
he often made to ſupport all the inſolence and 
the contempt he received from others. I per- 
ceived that the vanity of his mother might be 
thought humility itſelf compared to his. Af- 
ter having obſerved himſelf in all the glaſſes, 
having played with his dog, pulled out two 
or three ſnuff- boxes, taken ſnuff, admiring 
the whiteneſs of his hand, without anſwer- 


ing 
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ing one of all his mother's queſtions, he let 
him elf fall on a ſofa, crying out in an hyſte- 
rical accent, I die inſupportable! I can no 
more. After ſome moments of ſilence, which 
he employed in contemplating the calf of his 
leg, and adjuſting his dreſs, while his mo- 
ther ſeemed to ſympathize in admiration; 


upon my word, Madam, cried he, addreſ- 


ſing my aunt, but keeping his eyes fixed upon 
me, you have here found a very pretty trinket. 
J fancy I ſhall be curious enough, one of 
theſe days, to know how our family comes 
by another couſin. But tell me, my little 
dear, cried he, addreſſing me, muſt I be 
your inſtructor? I fancy I ſhall employ ſome 
of my leiſure hours in being the Mentor of 
my female Felemachus. A look, in which 
I had thrown all my contempt, was in his eye 
only an air of ſilent aſtoniſhment. I pardon 
your embarraſment at preſent, cries he; but 
in about eight days hence we mult have no 
more of it. Yes, added he, with the air of 
| O one 
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one that had caught an happy idea, I have 
hit upon the moſt amuſing ſcheme ; I will 
make uſe of that figure to throw twenty wo- 
men into deſpair, I will faith! He then 
whiſtled a tune, ſettled his hair, told his ſiſter 
that her cap was put on like a fright, and. 
whiſtling his dog to follow him, he whirled 
out of the room, with the impetuaſity of a 
thunder-clap. His mother, following him to 
the door, aſked him when ſhe ſhould ſee him 
again? Pray, Madam, returned he, how can 1 
anſwer ſuch a queſtion ? In my preſent tem- 
per, I am actually worſe company than the 
landlord of an inn. The Marchioneſs, the 
Dutcheſs, the Counteſs, give me not a fiugle 
moment. One ought to be divided into four, 
to pleaſe them all. But don't you remember 
the employment? cried his mother, ſtill fol- 
lowing him. But he was by this time gone 
as far as the court, damning his ſervants, and 
diſregarding what his mother (aid. 


Good 
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Good heavens ! ſaid I to myſelf, is it by 
petulence and inſult that men diſcover their 
ſuperior advantages? Well, my dear, cried my 
aunt, (for her pleaſure had given her ſome ſhare 
of good nature) can any thing be imagined 
prettier, or more ſprightly than my ſon is ? 
I don't know whether I am blinded by my 
tenderneſs for him, but, for my own part, 
I ſee nothing like him wherever I go. And 
to ſay the truth, the men all envy him, and 
the women careſs him, I rarely ſec him; 
but when I do, the fight of him gives me 
pleaſure, I know he is acquiring a repu- 
tation that will terminate in the higheſt 
honours, and the moſt noble alliances. Ah! 
purſued the fond mother, fighing and looking 
at her daughter with anger; if his ſiſter 
had half his reaſon and good ſenſe, ſhe would 
never obſtruct my views of making him as 
great as my ambition could with ; but her 
uncle, from whom I expect great things, has 
taken a fancy to provide for her out of what 
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I could: wiſh were reſerved entirely for him. 
This is the reaſon of his muſic-maſters, and 
dancing-maſters, and all that education which 
he has procured her in ſpite of my remon- 
ſtrances to the contrary. Mails, upon this, 
hung down her head, and anſwered not a 


word, conſoling herſelf with the thoughts of 
ſoon having as fine a chariot as her brother. 


Heavens! cried I, what cuſtoms ! what 
a country! They do not fear even to diſ- 
cover their vices; and inſtead of bluſhing 
for them, they glory in them, What juſt 
reaſon has Lord to hate mankind ? 
Row did my father ſoften the colours with 
which he deſcribed them? 


In the mean time night approached; and 
his Lordſhip did not come, Can this be 
from torgetfulneſs, thought I ?—but while 
I was afflicting myſelf on this account, 
was informed of 2 viſitant, that awaked 
me 
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me from my reverie. This was a woman 
of about forty-five, who yet wanted to paſs 
upon the world as a perſon not much above 
twenty. My aunt and ſhe made the uſual 
compliments, in which I could at the ſame 
time perceive their defire of impreſſing each 
other with a ſenſe of their merit, and the 
little ſucceſs of their endeavours. I. quickly 
ſaw that I contributed to encreaſe this lady's 
ill humour, and that ſhe examined me atten- 
tively, without ſeeming to take theleaſt notice, 
My aunt perceived this, and ſeemed as if de- 
ſirous that I ſhould mortify her vanity. This 
young lady, cried ſhe, pointing to me, is 
Miſs **, my niece. Indeed, Madam, re- 
plied the lady, with an ill-natured air, I had 
imagined that your unhappy brother had no 
children; and I conſidered that as an allevia- 
tion of his diſtreſs. At the word unhappy, 
my aunt bluſhing with rage and anger, le- 
plied with ſome bitterneſs, that her brother 
was not ſo unhappy as people ſeemed to ima- 
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gine. I took proper care that all the aſſiſtance 
in my power ſhould be ſent him, notwith- 
ſtanding his wilful obſtinacy. He always ap- 
peared, continued ſhe, with an aſſurance 
which made me bluſh for her, among ſtrangers 
in a manner no way unbecoming his birth. 
The word birth ſhe ſpoke with peculiar 
dignity, He has given his daughter an edu- 
cation equal to her rank; and her fortune too 
is not below what might have been expected, 
from one who grew rich by my generoſity. 
This brother, continued ſhe, whom I have 
been accuſed of diſtreſſing, was ſo well ſatis- 
fied of my conduct, that, when dying, he 
committed his daughter to my care. He knew 
my friendſhip too well not to confide i in it 
on ſo intereſting an occaſion. 


During this diſcourſe, Madam de Clair- 
ville, the lady ſhe ſpoke to, ſeemed diſpleaſed 
at not being able to diſconcert her friend, for 
ſuch, Madam, ſhe FOR to be; and in- 

©, indeed 
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deed they were almoſt always together. She 
regarded me with the moſt profound atten- 
tion, as if to ſee in my looks, or manner, 
whether any thing appeared to contradit my 
aunt's aſſertions. But a ſudden reflection gave 
me hopes of converting her falſhoods into 
Tomething favourable, for ſeconding my own 
deſigns, in a country where the reputation of 
fortune is often equal to the reality. The 
richneſs and taſte of my dreſs ſeemed to con- 
firm the whole hiſtory ſhe had been telling. 
I ſtill, however, perceived diſtruſt and unbe- 
lief in Madam de Clairville's countenance. Vet, 
until ſhe ſhould be furniſhed with authentic me- 
moirs to convict my aunt of falſhood, ſhe con- 
tented herſelf with obſerving in the moſt art- 
ful manner, that the public did her great in- 
Juſtice; and ſhe adviſed her to make what 
ſhe had now been ſaying as public as poſlible, 
in order to ſtop the voice of ſcandal, which 
had for a long time exerted itſelf at her ex- 
pence, My aunt's reply was as ſharp as her 
* O04 friend's 
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friend's inuendo; and J was of opinion that 
they were fallen out irreconcileably; but here 
I was miſtaken; Mrs. Clairville ſeemed to be 
as eaſy now as when ſhe had entered the room. 
After ſome indifferent chat, in which two or 
three reputations were blaſted, the converſa- 
tion turned once more upon me. She could 
not have done till ſhe had found out ſome 
lucky diſcovery. But, Madam, ſays ſhe to 
my aunt, without doubt Miſs, who has been 
educated by her father, has been infected with 
the poiſon of his falſe opinions? No, Ma- 

dam, replied my aunt, my brother, who 
knew the conſequence, left his daughter at 
liberty to chuſe, and ſhe has been fortunate 
enough to chuſe rightly, But as her know- 
ledge of religion is not perhaps yet ſo ex- 
tenſive as my zeal could wiſh, I intend to put 
her into the hands of a certain perſon of our 
acquaintance. 


Several 
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- Several other viſitors arrived, and Mrs. 
Clairville, quite diſconcerted, endeavoured to 
fit it out as well as ſhe could. 


Some moments after, Lord N. 
entered. His name was ſo well known, 
and the eſteem in which he was univer- 
ſally held, ſo great, that the whole com- 
pany ſeemed leſſened at his entrance. Ma- 
dam de Volancourt, to whom he made an 
handſome compliment on their former con- 
nexions, and the pleaſure he ſhould have in 
renewing them, was unable to contain her 
joy. She repeated at every inſtant his Lord- 
ſhip's name and title. Her triumphant looks 
were turned round on every ſpectator, to im- 
preſs them with the ſenſe of her importance, 
Mrs. Clairville was quite diminiſhed, and 
ſeemed little, even in her own eyes. She could 
hardly keep to her ſeat; ſhe bit her lips, went 
through all the changes of affectation, and 
practiſed every juvenile air, but in vain; 
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his Lordſhip ſeemed not to take the leaſt 
notice. He told my aunt with an eaſy and 
unconſtrained air, that he had an opportu- 
nity of ſeeing me at the inns where we ſet 
up together; and that my name alone would 
have been ſufficient to attract his eſteem ; 
which, from many other claims, I had a 
right to challenge. He expreſſed the ſenti- 
ments of admiration and tenderneſs with 
which TI inſpired him, in the moſt natural 
and eaſy manner, ſtill artfully endeavouring 
to touch the vanity of my aunt, From that 
moment ſhe ſeemed to know my whole value, 
and began to regard me with looks of tender- 
neſs and affection. Some orders ſhe was 
obliged to give, left his Lordſhip an oppor- 
tunity of approaching me. 


The pleaſure of finding myſelf with the 
only man, whoſe manner of thinking ſeemed 
to coincide with mine, gave me an air of per- 
fect content, I candidly informed him how 
= much 
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much all that I ſaw conſpired to increaſe my 
idea of his value. My confeſſion even melted 
him into tears. His eyes ſeemed to ſwim in 
that raviſhing delight, which the preſence of 
a much loved object inſpires. But ſtill em- 
ployed in my intereſts, he aſked me with ear- 
neſtneſs what could have occaſioned the change 
he beheld, and which ſeemed no way to cor- 
reſpond with the intelligence brought him by 
Henry? I gave him a ſuccinct account in 
Engliſh, for fear of being underſtood by the 
reſt of the company. I did not forget the 
ring, which he had before noticed upon my 
aunt's finger. He greatly praiſed my genero- 
ſity, which was in fact his own, Henry, it 
ſeems, who knew his ſentiments for me, and 
who made no doubt but I ſhould repay them 
with intereſt, did not make the leaft ſcruple 
of accepting any thing he thought proper to 
offer. I learned therefore, in the ſequel, that 
this ring was a preſent from his Lordſhip. He 
was more pleaſed with the happy conſequence 
| it 
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it produced, than to ſee it ſtill in my poſſeſ- 
fion ; but next morning Henry brought me 
one ſtill more beautiful, telling me ſome ſtory 
or other, which I believed without heſitation, 
It was thus, Madam, that his delicate paſſion 
took every opportunity of pleaſing me with- 
out letting me know the ſource of my plea- 
ſure. He aſſured me that he had already 
been ſoliciting my affairs, and that a per- 
ſon he had appointed to meet about them at 
that very time, obliged him to take his leave; 
but that he intended to propoſe a party to my 
aunt for the next day, which would ſerve for 
my amuſement, and give him an opportunity 
of ſeeing me again. She returned, and his 
Lordſhip aſked permiſſion to give her his 
hand next day to go to a new play. To ap- 
pear in the ſame box with Lord JV: 
was too flattering an offer to be rejected ; 
the party was immediately accepted, and his 
Lordſhip took leave. 


The end of VOL. I. 
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